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\OLICITOUS to convince her friends 4 „ 
public in general, how extremely capable ſhe is of 


retaining a proper ſenſe of any intention whatever to- 


wards her, the moſt afflicted of her ſex, though conſcious 


of her poor pretenſions, yet anxious, if poſſible, to obtain 
relief, hereby greets the widow of Mr. D—-7, or the 


wife of Mr. B—y, whichever that remarkable Lap Y is 


pleaſed to ſtyle herſelf; and as the only tribute of gra- 


titude in her power to return for many remembrances of 


Mrs. D—'s, alias Mrs. B—'s, obliging courteſy, hath 
taken the liberty to offer to her immediate protection, 
for the peruſal of her innumerable relations, the fol- 
lowing ſheets ; well knowing Mrs. D. B— very cha- 


ritable diſpoſition, harmonious temper, and particular 


averſion to the ſubject therein exploded; which inclines 
the Authoreſs humbly to hope Mrs. D. B. will kindly 
deign to accept them, as a laſting and moſt binding 


proof of an oppreſſed parent's unfeigned principles, 
and patronize them with her wonted good nature, can- 


dour, and benevolence; particularly more ſo, on being 


aſſured, ſhould any emolument ariſe from the quick : 


fale thereof, it will be appropriated to the uſe of thoſe 
infants whoſe preſent ſufferings forcibly claim the atten- 
tion of every advocate for injured innocence. As an ad- 


mirer alſo of Mrs. D. B—s moſt ſtriking ; abilities on the : 


ſtage, eſpecially her real performance of Roxana in pri- 
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Ts 25 life, ſhe has preſumed | to notice the tyrannic part e ot: 


that character for that Lady 8 inſpection, as moſt eſſen- 
tially requiſite in ther 8 for "= concluſion of her 


„ Pens deſign... 


Has the dike Adder venom ? So have 3 
When trod upon.— 
The worm, with treads i in feeling pain, 


a Ever turns to tread on N nl . 
0 9 8 „2 „ # 
ADVERTISEMENT to the READER. N 


HE writer of the following ſheets, having taken 
the liberty to inſert occaſionally many quotations 
which ſhe apprehended were ſuitable to the fubject, 
humbly hopes this apology will ſuffice the candid 
Reader, on conſideration that it is the firſt attempt of 
a much injured female, who never would have thought 
of taking up her pen, had not the moſt cruel wrongs 
and urgent neceſſity compelled. She alſo preſumes to 
flatter herſelf, that the ſlender education ſo impolitically 
| beſtowed on the generality of her ſex, will induce them 
to excuſe all inaccuracies, and particularly her defects 


of ſtyle. 


N. B. None are genuine but thoſe fi gned by the Authorcls 
as follows.— 8 
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The 22 — with is Alban, PO! 525 
From an o/d caſi-away Book, if properly conſidered at 
aucb Times as tbeſe, cannot Je rnſeaſonable, when it is 
the Faſhion to laugb at every generous Sentiment, and 
. theſe Principles that de ger ve Admiration. 


OLYG AMY is one of the black catalogue of vices 

« which has innumerable patrons in the world. Mabomer, 
< in his Alcoran, allows it to all his followers ; it is eſtabliſhed 
e by a law among them; and ſuch ſtrenuous aſſerters of the fame 
« privileges are not wanting in moſt Chriſtian countries, that one 
« would almoſt think the ſpirit of Mabomet to have entered into 
« them. It muſt be granted, that, from the time of the univerſal 
ce deluge, till the time of the manifeſtation of the Goſpel, Poly- 
« gamy ſeems to have been indulged mankind, becauſe no where 


« cenſured in the Holy Scripture during theſe ages. It is proba- 


« ble that indulgence was firſt granted for the quicker reparation 
« of mankind after that diſmal deſolation : bnt in thoſe middle 
66 ages, the cuſtoms of different nations were very various with 
ee reſpect to Polygamy ; ſome allowing it without reſtriction, others 
only occaſionally. The ſtates of Greece differed very much 
« among themſelves on this head. The Athenians allowed plu- 
« rality of wives; the Spartans ſeldom, and that not without a 
e divorce of the former. At Athens Euripides had two wives 
e together; both of which treated him ſo coarſely, that, for 


« tkeit ſakes, he conceived an averſion to the whole ſex. Socrates 
B | « had 


En. el 
| « had the like number of help-mates; and Atbeneus concludes : 
it was no ſcandal in thoſe times, becauſe his enemies never 

e reflected upon him for it. In Sparta Ly/ander was fined by the 
te magiſtrates for di vorcing his wife; and when Arifto, one of their 
« kings, put away his wife, and took another, it was with the 
« conſent and approbation of the city; and feemed to be allowed 
« rather for the ſake of having a ſucceſſor from the latter (which 
<« he could not expect from the former) than LINING to the 915 
« tom of the country. 

_« Tt is certain, IT was tolerated . the er in 
« thoſe ages without reſtriction; but that is not a reaſon why it 
% ſhould be tolerated amongſt us, who live under the Chriftian 
« diſpenſation. They were not ſet forth to be our patterns of 
« imitation. They were a hard and ſtubborn generation; and 
« God was pleaſed to ſoften the hardneſs of their tempers by mild- 
« neſs and condeſcenſion. They had no law againſt Polygamy ; 
but we have a divine command, an invincible obſtacle againſt it, 
« while any awe of an Almighty Being remains upon our minds, | 

« Beſides, 1 would aſk ſome eager contenders for Feel , 
« whether they can trace any ſuch cuſtoms among the Ante-dilu- 
«« vian Patriarchs? or do they imagine Noah and his ſons, when 
« they entered into the ark, left all their ſuper-numerary wives 
« to fink or ſwim with the reſt of their fellow creatures? And if 
« there was no ſuch cuſtom in the beginning, there is much leſs 
« reaſon there ſhould be in the end, efpecially fince it cannot be re- 


4 introduced without a manife of breach of duly, and a direct viola- 


ion of Chriſtianity. | 

« Plutarch tells us, that W allowed men to impart their 
« wives to whom they ſhould think fit, as a good expedient againſt 
„ # jealouſy. Tbis be made a commendable act, and laughed at 
cc thoſe 


| 1 NE 
<« thoſe who thought Adultery an unpardonable crime. But with 


« reſpect to that wiſe and famous law-giver, his wiſdom and poli- 
e tics were never at a lower ebb than when he gave a ſanction 
to Adultery, under the pretence of keeping up the ſoldiery for the 
_ « defence and glory of Sparta. Zaleucus, that juſt and renowned 
4 law-giver of the Locrians, was of a different opinion; he or- 
ce dered Adultery to be puniſhed with the loſs of both eyes, be- 
« cauſe the fact firſt took fire at them. He had a more adequate 
c notion of the foulneſs and injuftice of that fin ; for, when his ſon 
« was found to be the firſt offender after the enaQting of the law, 
« he would not pardon the crime; but, to ſhew the /ove of a father, 
« and the integrity of a Judge, he put out one of his own, and ano- 
<« ther of his /or's. | | | 
: 06 Many of the ancients deſcribe Marriage to be the conjunction 
« of one man and one woman: and does not Holy Writ aſſert the 
« fame? In the language of the Scripture, which is of more autho- 
W rity than any ipſe dixit of the Philoſophers, man and wife are one 
cc fleſb; and if rivals are countenanced on either ſide, it is Adultery, 
« not Marriage. The union is diſſolved; the Gordian knot is broken; 
« and hat was deſigned for the benefit, becomes the bane, of hu- 
* man ſociety : for the efe&s of ſuch a liberty in the married. fare 


« are no leſs pernicious, than the Jon LEO are e HL 


« and unwarrantable. 

ce The firſt marriage was in paradiſe : the firſt perſons conjoining 
« were the firſt parents of mankind ; and God himſelf was the au- 
« thor of that union; without which, they had been creatures but of 
« one age, always conſuming, without poſſibility of reviving. Man 
of himſelf was yet imperfect; it was not meet that he ſhould | 
« be alone; and therefore it was that God gave him woman, to 


«« love and to cheriſh her by an inviolable law, and to be loved by 
Da. 5 ec her 


10 41 
Aber with reciprocal affeckion. He that breaks i in upon this as, | 
” infringes upon nature, and is diſobedient to the commandment; 
dc he tranſgreſſes his du ty, and negletls his own happineſs. 

Under the Jewiſh law there was a curſe laid upon any who ; 
« ſhould part man and wife. What therefore does he deſerve, 


« according to that Jaw, who ſeparates himſelf upon caprice, upon 


« little or no reaſon, without due examination? The very name 
e of wife is ſacred, and ſhould ſecure her perſon from all unjuſt in- 


* dignities. The nuptial ties are not to be diſſolvad upon flight and 


_ « trivial occaſions; and if not theſe, yet the tenderntfs of her 7 
e ought to protect her from i injuries. 

Such injuſtice hath always ſtood condemned by the more polite 
« and civilized nations of the world. The Grecians had their houſe- 
« hold God, their Lares; to which they paid ſuch great veneration, 
s ſich ſacred reſpeR, that, if an enemy fled to them, he was as ſafe 
from inſult. and violence, as if he had fled to the horps of the 


v altar. And can we think their wives were leſs ſecure, who were 


<« partakers. af the ſame. bed, the ſame table, and ſame earth where 
A thoſe very Lares ſtood? And are ſuch practices to be encouraged 

«« among us? It is bad. in rulers to permit them; and it is unge in 

| « rulers to gſlabliſb them by example. - 

It was a notable expreſſion of one Melanthus, in x. oppoſition. to 
40 Gorgias, a Grecian Orator, when he had adviſed the people to 
peace and concord among themſelves: That le could neuer ad- 
6 viſe well, who. did not praftiſe himſelf ; that Gorgias did not main- 
„ tain. peace and concord at his awn home ; 3 that be had continual 
« differences with bis wife and family, which; were few in number, 
and was therefore. very unlikely to prevail over a 7 number of. 
| « auditors to n, bis dittates.” 


3 


| £91 
But the modern ages of Chriſtianity have not afforded a more 
illuſtrious pattern of conjugal affection than is ſeen in their 
preſent Majeſties; happy would it be, if ſo bright an example 
were more generally imitated ! As the effects of ſuch an union, 
and the praiſes of it, are moſt enchantipgly.« defcribed * the fub- 


lime Milton: 
Hail, wedded Love ! &c. 

And Tiberius Gracchus is a hero of antiquity, fo remarkable 
« for his affection. to his Lady, that, having taken two ſerpents into 
his chamber, he conſulted the ſaothſayers concerning the amen. 

« The ayfiver was made, hac if be flew the male firft, be ſoould 
&« die before his wife; if be flew the female, the reverſe ſhould happen. 
He defignedly flew the male, and died according to the prediction. 
So remarkable an action might very well occaſion this queſtion, 


« whether his lady Cornelia was more happy in obfaming ſuch a 
% huſband, or more unfortunate and miſerable in the 4% of bim. 
However that may be, it was an extruding 12 of ſincere 

£c loye. * | 

And if all our Ladies at this time were as happily married, if 

| there, were more like Gracchus—there no doubt would be more 

Cornelias, to deſerve their affection. 5 

On the contrary, if men indulge themitlees I in Iiberties that 
unjuſtly demonſtrate they have little or no regard for their wives: 
and if marriage is a confunction; if man and wife are one feſh ; the 
female, in my opinion, has as much right, by that argument, to chuſe 


a4 ſecond huſband, as the huſband has to chuſe another Wife. But 
ſuch diſtraction, eſpecially in private families, is the ready way to 


ruin; for, when the affections are unchained, and without a guide, 


they (ſoon n unruly and extravagant. It is therefore ſo many 
B 3 by oo married 
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| [ 61 
e men withimpunity Tein to addreſs, and, Vein, openly 
avow their eſteem for other women | 


&« Here room for med en PI 40 = 55 
ic Till the mind burſt with thinking” nm 


"On this ſubject an injured Wife might Scully expatiate; Aud. . 
with artleſs truth, diſplay ſuch alarming ſcenes of complicated mi- 
ſery, as would rend compaſſion from the moſt Lurch boſom. But 
here I draw the veil ; though I have 7 ruths to relate, which nei- 

| ther the malevolent Tongue of Slander nor of Envy can contra- 
diet; but which, advanced, would prove too nuch againſt theſe who 
from me deſerve all. Vet there are eyes, I hope, can penetrate that 
deep dj refs, which, unmerited, diſtracts the mind of every anxious 
Mother, who hath tender Infants to provide for; with whom, 
though defenceleſs, expoſed to the unjuſt cenſure and cruel reproach 
of a harſh and malicious world: inſtead of finding friends i in rela- 
tions, as entitled to expect, I have only the Conſolation to know, | 
I am not the only Perſon who in affliction has experienced Prof= 
perity puffs up narrow ſouls to imagine themſelves high and mighty, 
and rudely authorized to revile, ſlander, ſpurn, and, tyrant-like, 
domineer over thoſe that unhappily ſland in need of their aſſiſtance. 
Such, thouſands, beſides my ſelf, cannot but acknowledge, are the . 
aggrieving proud offences of many upſtarts in vanity, who arro- 
gantly revel in luxury, while their n more deſerving relations, like 
guilty out-caſts, are encountering with the moſt cruel oppreſſions, 
even friendleſs, in want of that poor relief which once themſelves 


were impowered to beſtow. 


3 


TT "EF 
„ This we till ſee; though order'd for the beſt, 
e The bad exalted, and the good oppreſt; | 
& Permitted laurels grace the lawleſs brow, 
« Th' unworthy rais'd, the worthy caſt below.” 


| Yet never ſhould the Innocent deſpair; for no al Ares abſolves Bib 
as, through the false policy of the oppreſſor, Providence often finds 
means to relieve the gppreſſed, and ſhews mankind that ql is 
its care, however apparently debaſed by worldly miſery. © 
It is therefore in aid of i7jured inocence, I now attempt to inforce 
 Humanity's exhilaraing Power againſt the iron fivay of violent 
oppreſſion. Being a mother with a mother's anxious fears, a 4wife 
beſet with cruel ills and ſad neceſſity, makes all things ju. Self- 
preſervation is the firſt law of nature; and their wants are alſo 
mine, whom I mu? cheriſh, will therefore exclaim aloud till Tuſ- 
tice yields them ſuccour. Hape ſtill prompts me to ſmile at diſap- 
pointment ; and even the envious ny be relieved, at Win the 
misfortunes of a ſuperior. 

Guiltleſs of offence, nor in the leaſt accountable for the viciflitides 
I have known ; unjuſtly bereft of every advantage; if, through the 
benevolence of my Relations, I receive no conſolation, nor any affiſtance 

whatever, either to extricate, or in any reſpect enable me to per- 
form the tender and important taſk aſſigned me as a Mother: on 
| the contrary, if, through their rancorous malice and anxious 
folicitude in every ſenſe to diſtreſs me, I daily ſuffer more than 
poſſible for any perſon to conceive—thoſe relations muſt not be 
ſurprized, if, rather than ſee my children pine for the bare neceſſa- 
ries of life, I take this method, as the moſt eligible, to proclaim 
them to the world as proper objects of commiſeration; regardleſs 
of offending that abominable pride which here J prove diſdains to 
note them. Thus the ſtone that injury caſts in the end ever 


alights on Herſelf; and 7hus I therefore daſh it againft that Roe *® 
| 4 * A Lady's Name. | 5 


from 
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any. Nor am I apt to take a light offence, having many years 
perſevered through marchlgſi ſcenes of trouble, and patiently en- 
dured unparalleled conflicts, ſtill ſtriving to avoid this inexpreſlibly | 


ſeyere trial of my fortitude; — but alas ! my preſent ſituation is too 


alarming my neceſſities. great: my children are in want —and 


muſt I tamely ſubmit to lee them periſh, or meanly creep: and crawl to 


my own end, to ſuffer like an inſet ?—No. When injuries flab to ; 


the Heart, and excite my reſentment—to ſpeak out in the defence of 


right, and maintain my ground in the vindication of thoſe who inno- 
cently ſuffer, is as much my Privilege as any theirs in amore exalted 
ſation. It it is not the prerogative of Greatneſs nor Parſe-proud 
Tnfolence to brow-beat and diſcountenance any indigent perſon that 
cannot flow with them in the full tide of their paſſions and inclina- 


tions. This would make their grandeur and arrogant pride a patent 


for oppreſſion, unhinge property, and break down the fence of mora- 
Hey and order. Conſcious of my integrity, wherefore ſhould I con- 
ſider who or what they are; how near related, or how di iftantly known; 
how /irong their power, or how weak my own, whoſe actions at all 
events command my reproach? O ye generation of vipers ! (for ſuch 
I muſt ſtyſe you) to whom, or in what language, can I ſufficiently de- 
clare your barbarities towards me? By nature baſe, bluſh if ye can. 
Knock at your hearts, and ſay, how I deſerve the Jeg proof of your 
malevolence. If with truth ye can accuſe me, however heinous my 
crime, doit publicly; and I will publicly anſwer you: for the viliſt ſup- 
poſed criminals on earth are privileged to plead their cauſe, before 
finally condemned; and © Fudge not, that ye be not judged,” is an excel- 
lent plain precept ; and attended with a threat, which ſhould make 
you trembile at the thought of doing an injury to another's Reputation ; 
for if to think ill of them be forbidden, what muſt it be to ſpeak ill; if 
10 1 be criminal, what is it to "_ ? But * more fell than an- 
| guiſb, | 


Ss 1 7 „ 
1 guiſh, hunger, or the fea,” 1 have cauſe to £01 Ader you; your hearts are 
adamant, and your judgments hight: with grief ſay it, but it is alas 
too-true. Perſecuted by various means as ye know I am, poſſeſſ ing N 
ſenſitive faculties, can ye wonder if ye. find me not a Lamb, « to 
«lick the hand that's rais'd to ſhed my blood?“ Much leſs can I 
court your ſmiles, fear your frowns, or ever more believe you to 
be Cbriſtians, while ſo unworthily you prove yourſelves my impla- | 
cable enemies. Your faith perhaps the ſame with mine; but not 
your nature ; Chriſtians by birth, by Error made unchriſtian ; for 
Religion's veil ill cloaks your malicious crimes againſt à relation, 
whoſe afflictions claim your united endeavours to facilitate; but, at 
the inſtigation of a malicious deſtruQive Incendiary, in one ſenſe with 
her, ye are all equally reprehenſible, ſince every thinking perſon” $ 
ſentiments muſt naturally coincide with mine, that relations are in 
duty bound to aſſiſt each other to the utmoſt of their power upon 
every diſtreſſing occaſion, particularly more ſo, when the moſt 
; alarming circumſtances demonſtrate the immediate neceſſity of their 
humane interpoſition in favour of wronged infants; for if there can 
be any nearer obligation to the practice of that virtue which wholly 
devotes every real Chriſtian to mutual charity, friendſhip, and ſin- 
cerity, they are incumbent more ſtrictly upon all whom nature hath 


Joined together by proximity of blood. | 
But as Portia tells the inexorable Jew; ſo to my ſorrow enviaſt 
falſe pretending Chriſtians we may finally conclude, that 
The quality of mercy is not ſtrained, 
« Tt droppeth like the gentle dew from heaven 
« On the place beneath; it is twice bleſt; Weg 
It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes; 5 
« It is mightieſt in the mightieſt, whereas 
The eye that will not weep another's ſorrow, 
Should boaſt no gentler brightneſs than the glare 


„That reddens in the eye-ball of the wolf.” = | 
| C | From 


PD Wan 1 1 
| From whom hes the poor and needy ſo great a right to expect 
relief as from their relations that are in circumſtances to tender 
it? If by them refuſed, | 
'« How few are they that ſeek the LATED out ; 

& And court the offices of ſoft humanity ! 
«© Reach cut their bread to feed the helpleſs orphan ; 
% Or mix their pitying tears with thoſe that weep !” 

Wich what plea or courage can the dejected miſerable, by all 
forſaken, deſtitute and forlorn, ſeek aid from ſtrangers ? with what 
hope, or to whom, relate the various hardſhips they undergo, when 
their near relations, unmindful of their woes, and deaf to their in- 
treaties, are known to deny them the ſmalleſt pittance ? The 
world, on every flight occaſion, is too apt to judge ſeverely of 
all whom fortune frowns on, though none ſure but monſters 

in nature can inſult and triumph over perſons in miſery; yet if 
relations negle and flight them, is it not natural for all to ſay, 
Can ye poſſibly deſerve the attention of others? Verily yes; and 
which ſhall be my part to prove, to the unſpeakable diſgrace 
of thoſe whom my diſcoveries may affect. It was a melan- 
choly reflection of Joſeph's brethren, when they were ſeemingly | 
apprehended for ſpies in Egypt: We are verily guilty concerning 
% our brother, in that we ſaw the anguiſh of his ſoul, when he be- 

* ſought us, 85 we would not hear; therefore is this diſtreſs 

come upon us.” Being no apoſtate, with an honeſt indignation 
I ſhall leave this to the application of thoſe irrational bigots whom 
it may concern; and only add one piece of advice to the unfortu- 

nate that ſince neither nature nor principle can engage ſome 
people to acts of benevolence, it is prudential for every perſon to 
prove their friends before they have occaſion for them, not to leave 
it till neceſſity urge, left they meet with a repulſe, and catch a 

Tartar, inſtead of an Advantage. As there are many People, 

4 | = who | 
5 


1 5 | 
who are pleaſed to ſtyle themſelves friends to the affluent i in the 
days of their proſperity, when more enabled to confer favours than 
willing to receive them ; but when misfortunes fink them beneath 


that ſphere, when once deprived of the temporary advantages 


that in their eyes rendered them reſpectable. without conſidering 
their deſert, and the fad miſchance or cruel injuſtice through which 
perhaps they are blameleſs involved; theſe once fair-ſeeming 
friends, with minds callous to every tender and humane ſentiment, 
no more remembering paſt obligations, ſcornfully view their cala- 
mities and deſolation from afar, rather willfully adding to, than 
_ generouſly aiming to alleviate, their diſtreſs. For it is an age 
of Perfidiouſneſs, a world of Ingratitude that we live in ; and 

the practice of thoſe vices is become ſo faſhionable, that it is a 
fault in politics to be devoid of them ; to acknowledge favours, 
is to write Fool; and to recompence good offices, an act of prodi- 
gality. The remembrance of a good turn is ſeldom longer-lived 
than while the effects of it are perceptible ; when they are ceaſed, 
the kindneſs itſelf quickly vaniſhes and is loſt ; it is intirely com- 
mitted to Lethe, and ſank into oblivion. The world abounds with 


= ungrateful and barbarous ſouls, who cannot fo much as endure the 
- fight of thoſe who formerly ſpent themſelves in their ſervice, think- 


ing their preſence a reproach of their crime. Hence it is manifeſt, 
that arrogance and ambition divert too many poſſeſſed of wealth 
from the mark which Divine Providence dire&eth them, and draws | 
them from the uſe agreed upon in heaven to appropriate them on 
earth, to the prejudice of their fellow creatures. For among all 
the ſcourges of the world, there is none more bitter than poverty. 
From no afflition is the poor exempt, 
« He thinks cach eye ſurveys him with contempt 3 
„ Unmanly poverty ſubdues the heart, 
_ Cankers each wound, and ſharpens ev 8 dart. . 
8 But 


Tot; 


- But _ all: Sen Judge looks W benignant on every righte- 
ous cauſe, be it Chriſtians or be it Jews. The broad eye of one 
Creator takes in all mankind; ſince, though “ by different names 
« and titles worſhiped, all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, 

© One great, One good, One only Lord of all.” | | 

To reflect therefore on any perſon either for their misfortunes, or 
refaſe them aſſiſtance when neceſſity compells them to importune, 
merely becauſe their religion happens to differ from our own, is 
inhumanly inconfiſtent with the beſt Profeſſor of any e | 
whatever; | 

For 1 WS of faith let 8 zealots wh. 
His can't be wrong, whoſe life is in the right.” 
It ĩs likewiſe equally certain, that time brings many things about to, 
| favour the weak diſtreſſed; till when, I muſt endure a mother's 
ſorrow, and in abject obſcurity my pitiable Charge conceal, ſharp 
pinching Poverty learn abby to bear; but no more aa: 
to them who know no mercy. 

Weep not, my children; tears touch not hearts of flint, and ye 
may ſpare them: while I exiſt, ſurround me, as your poor but only 
friend: and when I am no more, the wide world ye had better 
range in ſearch of hoſpitality, than ſeek to ſoften the Fung POR” | 
that now wink at your misfortunes. 

Unjuſtly degraded as ye are; unlike to thoſe who want nothing 
but that which ye poſſeſs; where ye have leaſt right to expect 
redreſs, there compaſſion will kindly melt, and yield you ſoothing = 

comfort. She were another Tigreſs, like her ſo lately ſcen, that 
could hear your Tale, perceive your Wants, know your Deſert, and 
not Befriend you; for Fortune's faults, where Merit ſuffers, call on 
all to mend them; but deploring Innocence, by Ijuftice: driven 


he] pleſs and forlorn to the utmoſt verge, Galle for relief with Elo- 
| quence 


[13 ] 
quence divine, It is not conſpicuous Honours that pining babes 
lament : they mourn for Bread, unconſcious of the fell Cruelty that 
unlawfully deprives them of it; and it is grrefs like theſe demand our 
tenderęſt care, to huſh the foul, and fleal it from its pain. | 
| « Is there a virtue which adorns the mind, 
« Bright as benevolence to human kind? 
As there a vice which taints th' ignoble part, 
« Sable as that of being—hard of heart? 
But alas! I find myſelf unequal to the painful taſæ. Would I had 
Power more ſuitable to their Y/rongs, that ſurpaſſing I might plead 
to a juſt effect the Cauſe of my oppreſſed little Ones ! Yet with my 
poor abilities, thus as I can, thus I am determined to make known, 
and, as I ought, expoſe to Public cenſure their unmerciful Eenemies; 
againſt whom, from this moment, to Miſery's harſh dictates I yield 
my pen, Though Truth, unſuſtained by Power, but fights to fall, 
T will yet maintain that the Poor have Rights ; and that Power, in 
all its Pride, is leſs than Juſtice; not deſpairing of the Indulgence 
which, in a Chriſtian nation, Humanity owes to all who are Per- 
ſecuted ; thereby leaving the World to Judge how unhappily I have 
experienced *< which is the Chriſtian, and which the Few.” 
Leſs from me they have no right to expect, whoſe ſtony hearts 
eompaſſion cannot melt, nor ſhame control, nor juſtice awe, nor prety 
| reſtrain, nor #indneſs win, nor gratitude bind. Unto ſuch people 1 
never was indebted for aught to ſuſtain me in the dread hour of ad= 
_ verſity. Long fince they cruelly urged its perils to deſtroy, of which 
I am but too ſenſible, in ſight of the drooping innocents for w_ | 
welfare my ſoul is anxious. As Zanga fays,  _ 
« The blood will follow, where the knife is driven. 
4 The fleſh will quiver where the pincers tear, 


« And fighs and cries by nature grow on pain.” | = : 
15 . | here 


[14] 

There are two forty of Homicides ; one of the Hand, the other of 
the Tongue; with which, in Murdering my Reputation, to bereave 
me of all I prefer to the bare privilege of breathing, why ſo un- 
mercifully conſcientious, ye malign practitioners of ſuch dire cru- 
elty? why not in your hands rather carry the dagger neceſſury to 
compleat your dark deſigns ? As Shylock in an unfair cauſe requeſts, 
ſo in mine that is truly juſt; his words have equal force. 

4% Nay, take my life, and all, pardon not that. 
Ve take my life, when ye do take the prop 

% That doth ſuſtain my /ife, whereby I live. 


Can it therefore be a ſin, never to forgive the torturing wretches 
who ſo daringly violate the Chriſtian law? If it be, greater are my 
reaſons inceſſantly to bewail the poignant Injuries that to my me- 
mory preſs; and make me ſtill commit that fin for which I dare 
remain accountable; beſeeching the malignant powers (if ſuch 
there are who o'er Revenge preſide) to guide my Indignation, and 
hereby for ever fix it, to abide with Her, againſt whom in parti- 
cular, as the ſource of all my Calamities, my moor is ſteeled 
with ever-during hate. 

Let it but reach the arrogant wt of my Retraach, that 
Principal Drury-lane Termagant, whom here with deteſtation 1 
Pronounce the moſt vile of all Calummators—and I never ſhall repent 
the blow I ftrike, but Glory in arraigning the matchleſs Inguily 
of an unmerciful Relation. More I need not add, to mark the 
bold effrontery of her I mean. But as there are none more Pure - 
blind than thoſe who ill not ſee, nor more knavi/h fools than them 
who will nat underſtand, leſt my invenom'd dart ſhould mils its aim, 
it is neceſſary to name the viperous thing I mean to wound—and yet 


methinks I cannot. 
« You 


[1s] 
« You know my tenderneſs—my heart 's too full, 
&« And ſo's my bead thank you, Mrs. Bull,” 
For beneath myſelf I muſt now deſcend; 
And hurt my nature, to attain my end. 

As a Detefter therefore of a certain Widow's abominable aflurance, 
not to mention the unſeemly behaviour of Iriſh Brady ; to tell you, 
Madam D. B. that I think you are not only miſtreſs of the Hiber- 
nian brogue, when repreſenting that amiable character; but that 
you therewith alſo excite much laughter, when exclaiming in deep 
Tragedy; and likewiſe cut capers in a very ox-liłe manner in a cer- 

tain Epilogue, wherein you ſay, | 
« Madame, you falſe, de toute mon ceur, adieu 4 
% Begar, you cocu moi, I cocu you!” OY. 

Theſe remarks of mine, I humbly hope, Madam, will not 
hurt your pride ſo very much, as to compel you to ſham a fit—I 
mean, Honey my Bull (to expreſs myſelf in your own dear &rogue) 

2 faiating fit, before you, after it, arrive in perfect health and charm- 
ing ſpirits at the play houſe; or a ſcreaming fit, or a bellowing fit, 
or a ranting fit, ar a tearing. fit, or a boxing fit, or a— in ſhort, 
Mrs. Bull, by way of diſpatch, to expreſs mylelf fully, to be 
clearly under/ioad, and plain with you to the purpoſe; pon my 
conſcience then you beſt know, Honey, what kind of a wicked fit 

that was ſome time ago, and may be again, or perhaps is now, 

whenever you pleaſe to have it, or let it alone; which, wit bout 4 
name, I am about to deſcribe, bekey's why, in that deep flage-trick 
art, to give Old Nick his due, it is but juſt to declare, He may 
take you, for excelling, though ſeldom ſeen among your deſpicable 
train of flattering ſycophants with amore k/ling-kind aſpect than that 
with which, by way of ſhivility, you terrify the blind audience, when, 
with a horrid good. natured.grin, you dig for Faffier's Ghif—Ah ! 
Honey my jewel, by all that's comirally terrible, you look like your 
own dear A when, in a frantic mood, you cry out, 


6-Eve 


v0. . 


Life and /ive-blood, only to appeaſe a bad woman's frenzy! O 


IL 16 10 | 
9 I've got him; hafbend Eh! eh! ch! 
« O! how I'll nuggle him; a rogue!” 1 Fa all that — 


of which you know quantum ſufficit, Mrs. Bull. Yet, as it is my 


particular pleaſure now and then to give a little hint about it, I hope 


vou will make a grate good uſe of it; and, as late adviſed by a judi- 


cious admonitor in public as well as in real life, be cautious, . not to 


| o ver-at your part. Conſider, my dear Crater, how extremely 
different the gentle Cordelia s behaviour is in public, compared with a 
certain Madam's to poor old Lear in private. Improbable as it may 


ſeem to ſome few in the world, to my certain knowledge, in your 
real character, you are 709 voracious, too much like that offenſive 


Being which merits condemnation, not applauſe. It concerns me to 


think how cruelly you have urged me thus to let you know. it; but, 
as my motives are truely laudable, no doubt you will readily excuſe 
my open frankneſs; and, in conſequence of ſome of your noble 
- endeavours, to which I am no ſtranger, as a rational judge, I muſt | 
afſure you, that no Man, however remarkable for Heroin, is always, 


and upon every flight occaſion, diſpoſed for duelling. Now and 


tben, you know, Madam D. B. a violent #witch of the gout may 
luckihy deter an ancient, good-natured, civilized, pretty kind of 
'a gentleman, from either aſſaulting a Lady at your requeſt, or ſa- 
crificing to your fury any worthy Scotchman your malice prompts 
him to demand Honourable ſatisfaction from. Really, Madam, your 
very quarrelſome diſpoſition, and cver-nice ſentiments of honour, re- 


minds me of the humorous Mercutio. Plague on ſuch rancorous | 


Furies, I ſay, who are of ſuch turbulent and fiery tempers, that 

they can never reſt till they have kindled the coals of ſedition, 

and put all into a flame; what ! incenſe a dig, a rat, a mouſe, 
" «Kg cat, to feratch a man to death for nothing ; a rogue, a villain, 


« a braggart !” that unlawfully fights to make worm meat of gaod- = 


how 8. 


how the geo. Kade leſſens Gs my Möbgben⸗ bade hee d ee. 
fret, and worry him to ſuch Ju inf pportible degree, Hat HA 


| willing ſometimes to gratify vo "raving paſſion for ab 
he is never in ſpitits to challenge the object of your ſpleen. On the 
contraty, this excellent ® Othello, mn frequent indiſpoſition: 
on your accbunt, that is, 1 mean yo lv beſinatter him, po 
; gentleman ! it affects me to fee his. apologies ſo often to the pub lich 5 
for his inability to appear i in * 7hat or ſome other amiable charakter, | 
though for many reaſons abſolutely neceffary ;' one of Which; in my 
opinion, is, having it in his power once and away, though but in 
play, to ſhew the ropuiite inthotity of your well. perſonated huſband ; 
ſince, as ſuch, the world muſt allow, he is a very /urpaſing match". 
tf Black; and, as Mr. Smirk obſerves in favour” of his dear 
« good woman, fine in figure, high in taſte, a ſuperior genius, and 
« Inows—hiccup—a calf's head from a carrot” as well as—hic-" 
cup—which fide his bread is buttered of. But that can be no parti- 
cular news to you, Madam, nor do I preſume to mean it as ſuch; con 
ſequently it is none to any other perſon: yet, I know not why, deing 
ſuddenly-inclined ſomewhat to railly little, I think, after the pa- 
thetic, a few of my comical obſervations will rozze your ſpirits, and 
make you look about you: I don't mean in the Iooking-glaſs as 
yet, becauſe I have not finiſhed Ornamenting you! Why ſo alarm 
ed?—Dear Madam, methinks you ſeem altogether amazed, and quite 
abaſhed, as if—But be not apprehenſive: it is impoſſible to do vou 
any harm, in only hinting—Surely you cannot conceive, I am turned 
Taylor to—Hey-dey! what's the matter between us here nothing 
unpardonable on my part, I hope—quickly ring the alarum-bell, and 
take a drop of harts-horn to prevent yaur fainting ; ſome people, I 5 
oy, are very preſumptuous, in daring to—where's Banniſter, a fli 5 
why 4 is ſhe abſent at ſuch a time? Indeed, Madam, I * expreſſed 
D | my 


60 „„ 
my r Btatitce 6d fm. 
ing delicacy, could pardon or permit ſuch out-of-the-way freedoms; 
| i is likewiſe very extraordinary and diſagreeable to reflect, that we 
have no female taylor in England to meaſure thoſe the Public favours 
as modeſt women; in France I preſume they have ſuch. However, 
make yourſelf happy, Madam, as you may depend I am not about 
to eclipſe your real character; my taſte and extreme averſion to oe. 
adapted colours you are more acquainted with, I hope, than to ſuſ- 
pect the natural Hue of your complexion will even loſe its pleaſiing 
force on my account. Rely therefore on my bright fancy; for I 
mean to render you the moſt diſtinguiſhable of all glittering fi- 
gures, and you ſhall g/aringly ſhine conſpicuous in every character 
wherein you chuſe to appear. All aid from Scott in Little Bri- 
| Fain you may therefore haughtily reject, as no eſpangles can bla- 
zon you more in the public eye than the /iriking embelliſhments 
with which I'll adorn you. External magnificence, and a pom- 
pous Ourfide, only flatter the vanity of our nature, and betray our 
own meanneſs and indifference. Dreſs ſhould not be eſteemed as 
a mark of diſtinction, fince accompliſhments of the mind are far 
more prevalent. Thoſe people muſt have little intrinſic value in 
themſelves, Madam, who need ſuch falſe ſupports, ſuch things of 
nought to recommend them to the world. It adds but little credit to 
any Lady, whoſe c/oaths are more eſteemed than her perſon, like the 
| bark of a cinnamon tree, which is much more valuable than the 
whole beſide. Reſpecting the Gentlemen indeed, it is to be la- 


mented, that exceſs in foppery is now eſteemed a virtue; and tobe 


| a compleat Beau, with an excellent /pie-glaſs and an intolerable af- 
ſurance, gives a title to gentility, which few dare diſpute, —Not- 
_ withſtanding, I am reſolute td aver, that there's always a medium. 
A ian become faſhionable 055 Madam, to make them- 

ſelves 


. 1 | 
_ ſelves « flkionably ridiculous, | Neither is it commendable to attribute, 
' to ourſelves great advantages, of which we are not poſſeſſed; as that 
may be deemed arrogance; and too high a ſenſe of our real merit be» 


gets pride. This ſenſe is ſometimes very well founded, and as ſuch is 
termed a noble pride; + whereas there is no noble arrogantes that ever 


5 | denoting a falſe and exceſſive value of qurſelves: nor is it enough to 


be virtuous, we owe the world a good example; the world, which 

oftener rewards the appearance of merit than merit itſelf. “ Cornelia, 

« daughter to the great Scipio, when a companion Lady provoked 

«© her to ſhew her wardrobe and jewels that ſhe commanded, pro- 

% duced her children; did not ſhew her /ap-dog, or furniſh the 

« equipage of a tea table. Have you ſuch treaſure in your poſ- 

| ſeffion, either of your own, Madam, or of any related to you? 

How charming therefore are the beauties of your mind, how ſweetly 

engaging your amiable deportment, how extremely tranſcendent 

your gracious benignity! To paint you meritorious as 6:00 th re- 
| quires the utmoſt {kill of the moſt able artiſt. 

„ O! B-, thy enchanting charms 
« With ev'ry glow each boſom warms, 

« That can inſpire or animate the ſoul. 

To ſound thy matchleſs praiſe from pole to pole. 
« To praiſe and celebrate a B-—y's name | 
Is far beyond the utmoſt ſtretch of fame. 
Therefore a taſk to which I am unequal ; 

« To Drury-lane records I refer the ſequel .“ 


Thus it appears, Madam, it is impoſlible any perſon can ſuffi- 
ciently extol you; the little therefore I ſhall ſay on that head, 
will not deſerve an inſult ; and undeſerved I know your nature 
gives it not. Born to excell, by all that's truly great, * fee me, 
Mrs. Bull, without flattering you with any deceit at all; 'pon my 

+ Extempore by R. B. W ä on Mrs. D. * 
late excurſion to Ireland. | 
| D's.” | conſcience 
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 ebiiſcierics then, — put me in mind, dye ſee, es pode 


raptured lover, who, on account of his doleful caſe, becauſe mar- 
_ ried, uſed to explain his affecting meaning a warn rea in ſome 
of the raed pathetick ſpeeches : ts 43.3 2129 


«Oh woman! barbarous woman! 
« Nature made thee to humble man: 

« We had been bold without thee ; 
There's in thee all that we believe of hell. 
Amazing impudence, brimſtone and 1500 

4 Eternal j jar, and everlaſting noiſe. 
Then, Mrs. Bull, he again replies, that is, I mean, Honey, 59 ſays 


to his wife, when ſtanding on the brink of gaping ruin, ſuſpect- 
ing a civil ſkirmiſh may be in the nation about getting ſomething 
to eat, to ſatisfy his craving he ſays to his abominable wife, that 


lives with him, in a very deſperate loving manner, taking her gently 
by the ſoft hand, with a fedfaſt eye, to watch her piercing looks, 


chat he may find out whereabout her heart lies; he ſays, 


„ Oh Bullbarry ! [ wherever they are known to exiſt, 
« Devils are 'painted Vne, that Hook like thee. _ 
* But canſt thou bear cold and hunger, can theſe 
« Stout limbs, framed for the hardy offices of fiery war, 
« Endure the bitter gripes of Jmarting poverty ; 
When baniſh'd by our enemies abroad, 
« (As ſuddenly we ſhall be) to ſeek out | 
In ſome fair climate, where our names are ſtrangers, 
For charitable ſuccour; wilt thou then 
„ Prove ſtedfaſt to thy tortering Faſſier; | 
When on a bed of ftraw v e together down tumble, 
* And the bleak winds our tender heads 
Shall roughly chaſtize—wilt thou . 5 
Lolling whiſtle ſweet muſic to me; 5 1 


Ta] : 

ce as as 1 groaning lie, hard-ſwell'd the got, Lalich, f 

ce Creep to my aid, pour the balm of love 26 1019 

te Into my ſoul, and ſhivering kiſs, SRL 

* And hug me to my reſt—then ſpeedily amps : 
«© Procure me flannels, ſwiftly return, 

« Praiſe our God; watch me till the morn, 
« Give looſe to love, with kiſſes kindling Joy. 
4 And let off all the fire that's i in thy heart, 
„Till I am fully ſatisfy' d, thou art indeed my wife.” 


The Lady's extravagant- reply to theſe cloſe queſtions, you are 
well acquainted with, Mrs. Bull ; but, as I think, for a woman, ſhe 
proteſted rather too much pon my conſcience: by all that's wicked, 
it puts me in mind about a player queen, that uſed to declare, when. 
ſhe appeared before a great many that knew her deligo z "T0 


« Tn ſecond huſband let me be accurſt, 
« None wed the ſecond, but who kilFd the fp” * 

And which plainly ſhews, Nobody ſhould be too ſartain of their 
own weak powers. I pray you therefore, Mrs. Bull, be a little 
cautious that you don't poſitively over and above' promiſe yourſelf, 
as we are told the proof of puddings are in eating. Mercy on me! 
how ravenous melting you look already.—Why famine's in your 
cheek, and you are about to devour— Heaven ſhield me from your 
dread reſentment | for there's a fatal fury in your viſage; it blazes fierce, 
and menaces deſtruction. But pray, good Lady, be patient, and © 
moderate your paſſions ; j hav believe me. ſuch furious ſtarts avail you 
nought. | | 

Conſider I am not in your — SO to provoke you + with 
my ſmiles ; I beſeech you therefore keep your ſeat ; there's no thorns 


in your velvet cuſhion ;' and with GE grace ſupport yourſelf 
while: 
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| while r ou are in ſuch a fuming guſter now, 

that as faſt as poſſible I'm proceeding to tame you; for a woman 
moved is like a fountain troubled, ill-ſeeming thick and muddy: 
« and while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty will deign to ſip or touch 
« a drop of it.” So that I ſay, Honey my Bull, if in a great noiſe 
you will be kind enough to. be quiet a little, and make yourſelf 
45, while 1 gently torment you a ſmall matter about a private 


cauſe I have in hand to. publiſh, why than you may depend, 
we ſhall all have it bit by bit as faſt and ſnug to ourſelves 


on this fide the rough water, as we had a large ſmooth quantity 
big enough all at once to make you famous on the other, when 
every corner of Dublin, except adjacent parts in and about Crow- 
freet, were privy to our debate; though, by my conſcience, that 
is to fay with my tongue, dye ſee, Mrs. Bull, I never diſputed with 
vou in all my life at all, &ekeys why, you are fince got ſo much 
above me, I ſcorned. then to come down fo low; and beſides you 
need not learn, now I tell you, that of all kind of fewrngs, there's 
none I deteſt ſo much as broiling altercation. Is it not better far 
away to expreſs one's rough mind freely in this lawful quiet man- 
ner, without ſpeaking any word againſt nobody whatever, though by 
many irritating circumſtances; it is as true as an unborn child, 

that, in my own juſt defence, J have often faid a great deal in 
thinking about you, without offending any mortal with my ſpeech ; 

and now, free away from Donny-brook, ſafe out of your power, 
in my own thriving country, am diſpoſed to attack, and battle it 
out with you, upon any theme you pleaſe ; that is to ſay, I mean 
Honey, d'ye ſee me, Mrs. Bull, as muſt be to the end, though never 


yet was from the beginning, with my little Engliſh crow-6/ack pen 


againſt your great Iriſh 2o/ze-gooſe quill: as any other way attempt- 

ing to contend with you, the very monſtrous idea makes me trem- 
ble; for you muſt know, Honey, I haye been troubled with every 
ſhaking 
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ſhaking nerve, ever ſince threatened with that ugly violent fall (not in 
lovely Phoenix Park, when on Horſe-back) but from an unruly hate- 
ful Mare a-top of your ſtairs, Mrs. Bull, that went ſtrait down in 
a winding round- about manner to the bottom of a barber's ſhop 
in Dublin; where, by England's laws, far advanced in my own going 
right upon a viſit, was, without expectation, for a little friendly 
advice unprovidedly, like to have been thrown over what they cal! 
neck-and- heels: that is to ſay, Mrs. Bull, by way of diſpatch, to 
expreſs myſelf fully, I am always pondering with a trembling Ag 
about my new-born child, that accidentally in good time died, you 
very well know, in a thatch'd barn, where your ſoft humanity 
gently made it go, like a little innocent Paddy, before it uprightly 
could trot, in a itrange unaccountable place, among potatoe conſum- 
ers, to be ſoberly rejoiced with what they call a religious wake, 
that it might breathleſs depart a long journey, to bear ving teſti- 
mony of your fractious tenderneſs to the next  þigh world. Oh 
Boo, Boo, Boo, pon my conſcience, Mrs. Bull, by all that's melan- 
choly, you have been a fine, tender-hearted, ſweet crater to me 
indeed, —But unwell as I am, at preſent ſo very ill able, you cannot 
expect me to requite your merciful ſbiuility, by engaging with you 
in the rough manner you prefer, being reſpectfully with great defe- 
rence {till fo faintly ſenſible of my own weak capacity; that is to ſay, 
Honey, I am afraid we ſhould be juſt like a Cat and a Mouſe, If 
you look ſharp, Mrs. Bull, you may plainly /ee my high breeding, 
ſo much beneath your own, won't ſuffer me to take any ad- 

vantage above you; hitherto behind-hand, it would be very unlile 
myſelf to leap before you now in character of Puſs, whoſe fierce: 
occupation is that of catching little wild Mice; and moreover (which 
I think a ſufficient reaſon for any tame four-footed animal) as I ob- 
. to the very beſt Cat's . mode of diſpatching her prey, 
being 
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being as I may ſafely juſt peep-out of my little hole, and fay, but a 
poor timorous Mouſe—like a burnt child that dreads the fir; not 
for all Cat-Whittington' s riches would I ſubject myſelf to your fine 
talons. No, no, Mrs. Bull, I am not fo daring as all that, to venture 
to ſtay, to come, to go, to ſerabble, for neither. Vour fame, as an 
incomparable tigreſe, well {killed in the clawing art of conquering”. 
ſuch out- of- your way things as myſelf, Tam too well apprized of; 
and humbly knowing Tam an inſufficient match, (hall AG RR 
ſhon you, as I would a peſtilencſ. * 
Nevertheleſs, Madam, I am fully bent PUN to con you ak” 
ſhame and falſhood, and ſhew I have atleaſt courage to declare, my 
reputation and good name ſhall never be ſacrificed to the unjuſt and 
implacable rancour of fanatical fury. Againſt falſe accuſation you 
may henceforth learn, that the humbleſt wrong d riſe bold in 
innocence; and that, however low and abject either yourſelf or any 
belonging to you may have hitherto conſidered me, becauſe till 
now ſilent on your account. This my keen remembrance of un- 
merited Inſult will, without doubt, convince, that even a jack-- 
Aram ought to be regarded and feared, fince a truly-noble and re- 
ſolute ſpirit in diſtreſs and . miſadventure raiſes 77e/ without the 
charitable affiſtance of you, 3 D. B. or any mean enough to 
keep you company. | 
Regardleſs therefore of every device you may conclude neceſ- 
fary to filence me; ſtedfaſt as I ought to be in a juſt cauſe, ſtrictly 
adhering to Truth, my Patroneſs and ſole guide; irremoveably fixed, 
never to be ſhook by any you may deſire to ſhake me; from bis 
inftant I ſhall turn all occurrences to my own advantage: ſo that, 
however you fally forth in your own defence, our controverſy, if 
properly managed, may be protracted and ſpun out to the length 


of a — war; and an introduction of freſh — into the 
ene 
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FI of Acdion, you kriow; Madam, will be to ſupply * garri- 
ſon with freſh' recruits; and, as the ſaying i is, * ifs 4 'forry wind 
« that blows nobody N0 good,” as writing in ſome meaſure i is note be- 
come a ſtate of civil war, Pamphlets pecking and pickering at 


one andther from the preſs we have conſtantly flying about the 


ſtreets, like kites ſkirmiſhing in the ambient air; and fools bat- 
tling it in other papers, for the Morning Poſt to publiſh the quar- 
rels; and, conſidering our origin, Madam, why thould we be 
leſs diſtinguiſhable, for ſuch braving qualities, than other people 
are? ſince uproars, and inſurrections of controverſy, diſttaction, 
and diſputes, are raiſed in print almoſt every day by the beſt pre- 
tending Cbriſtians in this civilized nation? And it is more than pro- 
bable I ſhall be numbered among the female True Blues, for thus 
gloriouſly aiming to confound the devices of His Majcſty's too free- 
tongued ſubjects ; though poſſibly it may be deemed as beneath 
the dignity of an exalted mind, to entertain conteſts with people 
that have neither quality nor courage, beſides the folly of contend- 
ing with a miſerable wretch, where the very competition is a ſcan- 
dal, However that may be on either fide, pray, Madam, don't 
you think your poor Othello begins to droop rather? To me, who 
am thought to have very diſcerning eyes, he does not appear 
quite ſo erect as heretofore : Can't you be kind enough to uphold 
him a little longer, as a gentleman of refined ſentiment in his own 
character? I dare affirm he will do his beſt to return the favour: 
as in repreſenting Othello, notwithſtanding, he occaſionally 
1 ſtoops to conquer,” by way of properly ſhewing © the miſtakes of 
te night.” Thank heaven ! he ſtill ſpeaks with energy, and to 
the purpoſe. Ia ſhe muſt die Elſe ſhe'll betray more men 
ö . « for 
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« for ſhe can turn, and turn, and turn again; and yet go on 
&« and ſhe can weep, Sir, weep—and ſhe 8 e as * fay, 


tt obedient, very obedient, truly.— 
Oh Nature! what hadſt thou to do in hell, when thou didſt 


« bower the ſpirit of a bend in mortal paradiſe of ſuch feet = 
s b. 

Really, Madam — to ſpeak my mind freely, I muſt needs 
declare, you are rather fleſhy. Don't you apprehend it is high 
time to quit the character of Sir Harry Wildair, the Iriſh 
Widow, &c.? For love of decency, take my hint—you can't 
conceive what has been ſaid about a « Law, law—brother 
« Martin—brother Martin, I've a whole budget of news for you: 
and if I don't tell it, who am naturally fo free of ſpeech, and ſo- 
licitous to be underſtood and plain with you to the purpoſe, who 
will? None: bekey's why, d'ye ſee me, Mrs. Bull, women that are 
not cver-ſcrupulous about what they titter at, are fond of every 
thing in a wrong way that excites laughter; and, as Thomas 
Demure obſerves to Polly Pattens (a puppet, much admired 
for her ſweet fimplicity and rural innocence), © when once a wo- 


e man has loſt her vartue, from that very inſtant all her chaſtity's 


gone; conſequently, all ſenſe of ſhame immediately follows, if 
no ſpark of modeſty remains behind—let any perſon ſay to the 
« contrary (if they can) nevertheleſs notwithſtanding.” And pray, 
Madam, French or Engliſh, as he may be, no matter as to, that, 
pleaſe to deſire your hair-dreſſer to render your head leſs conſpicu- 
ouſly buſhy againſt the approaching ſeaſon, unleſs you politely 
mean to exhibit it as a ſurpaſſing proof of his high Macaronian 
talfe ; it uſually appearing conſiderably too bee for your height, 


"and. - 
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and to me very like a ſwell'd—hiccup—a watery head, heavy, 
and—hiccup—Bleſs me! I had almoſt forgot a material point, 
neceſſary to obſerve. Excuſe my religious freedom, Madam; but, 
being rather deſirous to learn if there's any probability of your dy- 
ing a penitent, may I venture thus diſtantly to aſk if you are ever 
inclined to pray, when off the ſtage? Not even for half an hour, 
I dare anſwer.— But ſuppoſe now, Mrs. Bull, as, pon my con- 
ſcience, Honey, we are all formality; dead to-day, and alive to- 
morrow ; all great players alike upon one little bit of a Slage— 
ſuppoſe, I ſay, Mrs. Bull, when the bad ſpirit moves him to it, _ 
for benefit of any perſon, you ſhould unexpectedly be ſmothered, 
| ſtrangled, choaked with a lie in your throat, or whatever your black 
Othello (for you have lovers of all complexions) is pleaſed to call 
it, in good earneſt, as the ſaying is—then Heaven have mercy on 
you indeed, ſay I! for it is certain you will need much more than 
you ever ſhew to any perſon upon earth; and I can poſitively 
affirm, you are terribly afraid of Death; as you may perhaps 
recollet, I once heard you expreſs your ſentiments on that 
Grave ſubje& ; and, terrified as you appeared at the thoughts of 
being worm-eaten, it is to be ſuppoſed you then ſpoke truth. Learn 
therefore to live well; reform yourſelf, ere it be too late; ſtop 

ſhort in your career ; ſo ſhall you profit by my advice : for people 
of good underſtanding learn more from the ignorant, than the ig- 
norant can poſſibly learn from them. Be mindful, therefore, of 
all I fay reſpecting you; or elſe in time to greater baſeneſs you'll 
Pr roceed, and have greater cauſe to be ſtill more apprehenſive, as 
you tell Sciollo you have, when in the character of Cala (whom 
' ] never conſidered as a penitent); fo, for your real advantage, 
can't you now and then «© turn your eyes inward upon yourſelf, 
* where ſoul offence and ſhame have laid all waſte, that your ſoul, 
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4 Poor as as it is, may abhor the wretched dwell ing, and EY to find | 
_ * ſome better place of reſt; for you have need of many oriſons, 
to move the heavens to ſmile ypon FG rae which well you 


&* know is croſs, and full of vice. 
Strange as it appears, Madam, the Nl T advance theſe 


well-known theatrical ſketches, as they aptly occur, is to re- 
mind You of your duty; convinced that, when in public, you 


are under the difagreeable neceſſity of repeating them yourſelf, you 
muſt perforce think of me, your injured relation; when, with a 
confidence peculiar to the wicked, you peremptorily demand, 


what bold paraſite's officious tongue ſhall dare to tax Califta's 
name with guilt?” But mark Horatio's anſwer ; and then reflect . 
how impudently you brave the world, particularly myſelf, who am 


| urged even now to be more explicit ; 3 but, as your guilty conſcience 
needs no accuſer, and as it is impoſſible to ſtate fats without an 


inclination to go into a more minute diſquiſition, I ſhall at preſent 


: forbear the particulars, which prudence declines to lend too 
loud a tongue to. Nevertheleſs, be aſſured, I have a retentive me- 


mory.: and you are certainly at liberty to purchaſe any production 


| hereafter appearing on your account, for benefit of thoſe you have in- 
jured beyond the power of reparation. In peruſing which, don't be 
too haſtily quick, Mrs. Bull. If, as myſelf, you happen ſometimes 


to prefer reading ſtrange unaccountable news in a morning; even 


| while at breakfaſt, till evening, cloſely engaged with a little cheap 


pamphlet about your own dear /e/f—why then you may fip and chew, 
chew and ſip, ſip and chew, till, by all that's agreeable, you can 
ſip no more for chewing it. But pray, Mrs. Bull, take my advice; 


don't © let your hoſtile Huſband's eyes explore the warring paſſions = 


tand tumultuous thoughts that may rage within, and diſturb your 
« reaſon” about the ſaucy freedom of my Jufl- dealing little crow- 
. -4 | "a 
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| pen: { take Haber good profitable advice from a certain Hibernim 
Counſellor, that lives in a large Inn about the Fields; and, agree. 
able to his grave penetrating judgement, with calm propriety, eaſe, 
and gentleneſs, cooly digeſt it all alone by yourſelves in private; 
and Zhen, at your leiſure, any time after, you may take your own 
method of informing the public, how you like my manner of tracing 
out and ſtating matters of fact. It is true, Honey, III not deny but 
that my unvarniſhed tale, and whimfical undefined blunt aſſertion, 
may plainly provoke you a little at the beginning; but a moment's 
reflection about your latter end will prove an excellent pacificating 
remedy for horrid imprecations. Beſides, Mrs. Bull, you are not 
unacquainted with Lady Townly's method, which is extremely at 
your ſervice, for peace of thoſe about you, when a fad wrong 
word is unjuſiiy riſing to your (wicked) tongue's end, give a 
great gulp, and ſwallow it down ; it won't then make a rumb- 
ling noiſe to choak you, Mrs. Bull. But I am apt to believe you 
will find it a deviliſh bitter gargle; that is, Honey, if you feeling= . 
by taſte it, as you meant it to be taſted. However, don't be ſqueam- 
iſh: through your ſweet guile, there are others beſides mytelf 
that have taken many a bitter pill, againſt their inclination ; and if 
you ſwallow one of your own beſt manufacture, bitter and gall- 
ing as it may be, it cannot poſſibly affect any other perſon, but may 
i prove of infinite ſervice to yourſelf, if as often repeated as occaſion 
requires, It's appearng Rage ſometimes tranſports you to ſuch an 
amazing height of fury, that, to turn it off in as gentle a manner as 
I poſſibly can, pleading the abſolute neceffity of immediate aid on 
ſuch an occaſion, I think the following words of the beſt judge of 
human nature are applicable; for * your intents are ſavage,, wild, 


<« more feerce, and more inexarable far, than Pungry tigers, or the roar- 
| 80 ing 


3001 
« 77 fea.” One therefore cannot be too cautious in giving you the 
-leaſt offence ; for which reaſon you ſee, Honey, how tenderly pro- 
voking I expreſs my kind aſtoniſhment, that an old experienced 
Actreſs like you, ſo many years publicly known to have great 6% 
merit, ſhould prove yourſelf ſuch an Amazonian vixen, and take 
ſuch unwarrantable liberties with a married man (not to mention 
any of your own ſingle ſex), who, to his diſcredit, only lives with 
vou for his conveniency. Pon my conſcience, without leſſening 
his reputation, dye ſee, Mrs. Bull, one would think he were not 
the ſame great Alexander, that uſed to talk, and kiſs, and love, and 
make you ſhame the morning with your I won't ſay bluſhes—be- 
Leys why, to ſpeak a little right about a great wrong thing, Ithink 
it much berterer to ſay infamy—and, as I ought to be more plain 
to the purpoſe, you muſt know than my opinion is, d'ye ſee me, Mrs. 
Bull, that ſuch unkindne/s to any perſon or perſons, after receiving 
what they call the molt inconteſtible proofs of his or their beſt- refined 
paſſions of the ſboul, is very unpardonable ; bekey' s why, all Dub- 
lin knows, and is well aſſured by an upright, approved, good Coun- 
ſellor, that he himſef is too well convinced, in England it is 
thought very ungrateful. Whom do you rave at, Mrs. Bull, inſult, 
and like a whirlwind lift here and there, with an p and down, 
up and drum? By all that's merry—without going any farther 
into the jeſt, it puts me in mind of the latter end of a ſong 
about derry down, down, down, derry down.—But, as I am reſolved 
to keep up the weak with all the great ſtrength my little might 
affords, notwithſtanding his bold defiance, I muſt needs ſay, you 
| ſhould not ſo frightfully vex your kind inſtructor, grave protector, 
and laughable defender of your ſpotle/s reputation—one ſo highly 
blemiſhed himſelf, that he cares for you, all over ſcars, as much 
55 5 
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as will you gueſs, Honey my Bull, how much it is I mean? or 
for ſake of a true joke (“e as no fatire can give a laſting wound but 
« that which is edged with truth”) ſhall I be more explicit? You 

beg to be excuſed—'pon my conſcience, I thought as much. Very 
well, Mrs. Bull. O] you may depend, Honey, I much admire your 
tender ſagacity; ; well knowing you ever was, and ſtill remain, charm- 
ingly bright, and graciouſly loving to your precious felf, upon all oc- 
caſions, at every time So am I, dye ſee me, Mrs. Bull ?—and, to 
prove myſelf willing to requite whoever ies i in my way, according 
to their defert—as you never deſired to the contrary, I'll fay no 
more about it, acknowledging it is wrong to perplex you fo much 
at one time about any thing right. What is it to me ? how dare I 
preſume to imagine, much leſs report, the quantity you either 
Jove yourſelf, or are beloved by any? It is my duty to leave the 
world to balance all that, in exact money-ſcales, at theſe /amen- 


. zable times of troubleſome weighing the King's coin, and not take 


upon me to prattle like a 6 body about ſuch Pately matters as 
your beſt affeions. Highty teighty ! what's come to me, I wonder! 
Having no gold to weigh, nor as yet likely to get any, I ought 

to be filent on ſo capital a point; and, agreeable to my preſent un- 
happy circumſtances, humbly own, I'm dumb, blind, deaf, ſtu- 
pid, petrified, and benumb'd, without any ſenſe, feeling, taſte, 
fmell, appetite, or deſire, either to eat, drink, or wear, what I can- 
not honourably attain—being every way as unfortunate, Mrs. 
Bull, as you can poſſibly wiſh me. In ſhort, by way of diſpatch, I 
am any thing, or every thing, you pleaſe to fancy 8 bnt that very 
deſpicable tame thing, which I defy your malice ever to make me. 
But, being my Chriſtian'd relation, why are you ſo cruel to revile 
any perſon for what you don't underſtand yourſelf, namely Re- 
ligion; having none, is the very reaſon you call for whips, to print 
thoſe 
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thoſe infirm linibs with ſhame, that ſo many years have been devoted- 
to your ſervice z for a cudgel, to crack that majeſtic head, fo full of 
working brains for benefit of your creditors, and to ſuch grave- liße 
effect adorned with {ver locks, that even foes themſelves muſt ho- 
nour it, as a head of all heads, with your own, the moſt deſerving of 
a lecture Vet you, obdurate, to your rage a prey, do elude remorſe. 
and pity from your breaſt, as if barbaronſly reſolved to promote de- 
vaſtation among the living —But, Madam, as you are reported to be 
but a ſlight perſen, ſuch violent efforts to mark your character in 
every reſpect ſo perticularꝭy:ſiriting may poſſibly burt more than 
ſerve. Then you may rave, rant, and tear, with vengeance indeed, 
and cruel ſtars, and cruel Gods invoking ; ſtand on the cliff in 
<« madneſs and deſpair ; or wring your hands, and melt in copious 


ſorrow to mourn your faded-honours, which, deformed by harſh — 

-* juſtice to your blameleſs-friends, like Boadicea's, never will revive in . 
beauty, and then, alas! for pity — what goodly Counſellor will be 

prevailed on to give thee comfort? Oh! hear me, Mrs. Bull, while 


with a good bold hand, and pen that's dipt in gall, I have 
power thus quietly to pierce the fearful hollow of thine ear, like 
the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, ſtraining harſh diſcords and 
unpleafing ſharps. O!] let me be after telling thee, before too late, 
how kind's my longing, and how great's my bliſs ; for I am dumb 


with the big thought, and at all events muſt loudly ſpeak my mind 


in manner following. Methinks, with tears of joy, already I ſee thee— 
. << Hurl'd from thy topmoſt height, „„ 
„ That, like thy vate, ſuperior I may fit 
And view thee fallen, and groveling at my feet; 
See thy laſt breath with indignation go, 
' 8 And tread thee n to the ſhades below,” 


SOSA There's 
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"There's IF: delightful age. tag for you, Madam D B. — What's" 

| your opinion of my choice of a part? don t you think, with a little 
of your fiery quality, I ſhould make a noble ſpirited Alicia, to 
e tread thee,” &c.—If your figure happened to be proper | for Fane 0 
Shore, who knows but, to avail myſelf of fo great a pleaſure, 0 & 


might be prevailed on to play Alicia, for benefit of —a diſtreſſed 


family; and, when wild with rage, inſtead of Heftmgs, 60 tread | 
«7 rhee finking to the ſhades below] 1 declare it runs in my head, 
* as if in reality immediately going to enact the part. Take care, 
Madam ; for I know, you can't bear to be outdone ; and I confeſs it 
would rather be a brute part for me, on my firſt appearance, to bereave 
the public of ſo capital a calf, . and tread thee finking to the ſhades. 
« below.” Did you ever hear the like? for my life, I can't get rid 
of it. What a happineſs to think—Fm not in Moorfields, nor in 
way of Dr. Monro; for my tongue's as flippant with it as—How- 
ever, to pacify myſelf, ll turn the ſubject to chit. chat of the town, 
which you know, Madam, one cannot always politely avoid hear- 
ing; and I'm told—that even Petty Kings, if abſolute in their 
dcominions, will not long favour unruly /ubjefs. You under- 
| ſtand me, without doubt, Madam A word to the wiſe, T hope, is 
ſufficient. But that nobody may over-hear us; to blind every prying 
eye, dye ſee me, Mrs. Bull, by way of diſcretion, Ill whiſper ; for 
it ſeems much may be ſaid upon the word whiſper; according to 
Bayes, to whiſper in Latin is ſuſurrare, which is as much as to ſay, ' 
ſpeak ſoftly Now here lies the myitery—pray mark it, Mrs. Bull, 
with a ſtedfaſt eye; for, by all that's kindly meant, a great deal de- 
pends upon it towards the latter end of my deſign - Vou muſt 
know then, bere in my own character, as a poor defenceleſs 


woman, . ſee, 1 boldly: He any perſon to ſay, either in 
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ds word, or deed, purpoſely or accidentally, they ever 
heard me whiſper to you what they call either good, bad, or 
indifferent, before, in all my life af all; and yet, by way of a 
ſaunding Ieft, without a trumpet, I'll ſpeak my mind in ſuch a 
ſweet going manner, that all people ſhall come to know my friendly 
advice towards you, Bere given in a ſoft whiſper, which is as much 
as to ſay in a very plain manner to the purpoſe—Dor'? ſo often ven- 
ture to be too rebellious. The old ſtory of a crack'd pitcher and a 
deep well, every body knows, that is acquainted with its ſituation—- 
Be therefore on your guard, Mrs. Bull; for, by all that's terrible, 
Honey, it is dangerous going headlong to your own deſirudtion, wil- 
fully to gore other people. Is my voice pleaſing ? do I ſpeak beart- 
_ tickle-ye? am] quite harmonioufly loud enough? for amazing tragic 
things happened lately in a comical poſitive manner to ſomebody, well 
known in this metropolis. ' Great news ſome time ago, then ſpread 
abroad then for an old houſe, about—if any body, take notice, 
Mrs, Bull, we may all joyfully depend, miracles will never ceaſe, 
nor power loſe any weight of its-beavy-authority, while little men. 
prove ſuch great-fpirited Managers; for good ſoap: and ftrong lye 
makes an excellent lather, to ſcour away dirt. To laſn well, we 
mit be keen, and rather cut 4 little, elſe” fall, and bruiſe 10, 
t death.” — Meaſure for Meaſure, Tit for Tat, Eye for Eye, Tooth 
for Tooth, is the golden rule firſt eſtablifhed ; if a man ſmite one 
_ cheek, without mincing the matter, it ſeems you are to-turn him. 
the other, Mrs. Bull, and then ſcratch both his own, to be re- 
venged; for there is no faith in Jews, nor belief in their revilers—. 
all perjured to their own ' wicked purpoſes, without conſidering on 
whom the conſequences alight; and Lawyers fees muſt be fu 
weigbr at this preſent time, though ſow to gain the Jig r cauſe -- 


ut 


it is therefore beſt to ſettle any warm diſpute coolly with our own 
wiſe judgements in a lawful peaceable manner; to prevent paying 
dear for any folly we commit in a wrong way at home —againſt 
| another abroad Stricken in years, heving more knowledge than 
when young, by all that's knowing, d'ye ſee me, Mrs. Bull, every 
one of us grows wiſer and more ſubtle every day of our lives, 
 bekeys why—1 am told a dead man 1 {peaks about himſelf very h 
to this effect; | 

« Life's but a jeſt, and all his ſhew it; 
I thought ſo once, but now I know it. 


Though! it is rather too laughable a jeſt, Iown, Mrs. Bull, to compare 
you to a crack d Pitcher; ; but, as the ſaid Pitcher's diſaſtrous fate 
may poſſibly convince whoever wiſhes to behold how fleeting and 
uncertain all unlawful enjoyments of this life are—why, as I was 
_ ſaying, d'ye ſee me, Mrs, Bull, the time may yet arrive, when you, 
as already mentioned, like the aforeſaid Pitcher's unlucky downfall— 
No, not exactly that; what I meant for the beginning—now I come 

to conſider the latter end—when you—like a—heighty teighty— 
what ails my great ſtupidity ?—Edad, without expoſing the reaſon 
of my Jailure, like a rich Bankrupt, that's wittingly involved, I am 
rather puzzled here to conceal what I am about to reveal. Will you 
be friendly enough, Honey my Bull, to lend your aid, to help a poor 
Crater out of the confuſed chaos am plunged in—that, to be juſt in a 
good cauſe, I may ſpeedily bring you, by way of a ſimile, to a 


Weill; and there—hiccup—my ſtars! how ſtrangely I'm . troubled 


to expreſs my pitiable intention towards you! So that, with your 
leave, Mrs. Bull, in due time, by way of diſpatch, TH take the 
liberty to throw the crack'd Pitcher afide among rubbiſh, as good 
for nothing; and quite compleat my prophetic defign, without its 
kind affiſtance, by acquainting you, in this round-about world, 
there are times for all things. | 
F 2 3 
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4 The cat will mew, old authors ſay; 3 
“ And every dog will have his day.“ 

Nov, all I defire to know of you, Mrs. D. B. is, whether, from 
a ſoft, gentle, whiſpering, kind relation, you think I am become a 
good barking bow, wow, wow, wow ! As I am informed a certain 

Preacher ſays, 4 leefing Tog's better than a tead Loian.” 
It is true, Madam, you are now and then a Tragedy Queen; when, 
it muſt be allowed, you cannot aſſume too much dignity. But may 
it pleaſe your mock majeſty to believe, that you are no ſooner undreſt, 
than you fink in character, and loſe in value; which reflection re- 
minds me of a droll comical ſaying of our Grandmotber— Tou will 
no doubt excuſe, Madam, my preſuming to call her mine as well“ 
nas your's;—becauſe, though at preſent bigber: fed than my/elf;. 

pleaſe to conſider, you was not +:gher-born, better bred, nor better 
taught, that's pos; and, as Poll Patteus, with a noble ſpirit, ob- 
ſerves to her proud Reprimandreſ—*+* Nay, Madam, whatever ye 
« may come to ſay againſt me, don't go to di iſparage my parents ;, 
* for, though they be poor, they be honeſt—and let me tell you, Ma- 
dam — But I humbly. hope Ariſtophanes will pardon me, if 
I think enough is as good as a feaſt from a ſenſeleſs inanimate Pup- 
pet. As for a little friendly advice, Madam, which I thought you 
ſtood in great need of; you may perhaps recollect you haughtily 
deſired me to confider my origin, and not preſume to dickate to my 
fuperiors—Y ourlelf, guardian of your honour, yau could not bear. 
i ſo.inſolent a monitor. If only the miduight moon and filent fart 
* had ſeen your ſhame, you could not bear to be reproached by 
them; but dig down deeps: to find.a graye beneath, and hide 
« you from their beams.” Ha ! ha! ha! heartily laughing at 


your peculiar. method, Mrs. D. B.—I was going to fay ſomething 


about. * little bird's ag. but let it ae. I have taken your 
advice; 
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advice; -and, with my own, having conſidered your origin, cannot but 


lament their glaring equality, My Mother and your's, being own 


fiſters, and daughters to the aforeſaid. what ſhall I call 4 
ceaſed Granny of pious memory, Madam, by way of keeping 
up the dignity of our family, that, as highly neceſſary, we may all 
fufficiently value ourſelves upon the ſrengtb of our origin? Edad! 
* I no more mind an Earl or a Lord in my pedigree, than Kow!/: 
« Khan does a Serjeant in his !rain-bands.” To ſpeak truly of Gran= 
ny's merit, his Majeſty is wonderfully indebted to her; ſhe had 
great abilities in her way, vaſt judgment indeed. O! a pores! 
« and don't you think, ſhe was werry pritty withall;” and 
has left behind her a numerous progeny, to- imitate her wonderful - 
example? A moſt reſpectable body of people they are; and, as already 
obſerved in their favour, ſo prodigiouſly remarkable for their ex- 
treme humanity, obliging courteſy, affability, candour, generoſity, 
ſweet complacency, and lenity towards one another, that, as your 
Public Character will certainly help the ſale of any publication, 
however abſurd, about them; to convince you I am willing, at 
any rate, to keep up their fame, by getting a little bread to eat, in 
an honeſt way, © as the ſaying is (not chuſing to ſtarve in the land 
of plenty any more than them) you muſt know I am determined to 
publiſh a Jong /:/? of all their names, to each of which I'll affix 
ſome very curious anecdote, of what purport I cannot immediately 
preſume to aſcertain ; but, you may depend, I am daily collecting 
freſh materials to pick and chuſe for that purpoſe, being hardly ne- 
ceſſitated, ſoon as poſſible, to avail myſelf of an advantage, which 
muſt naturally accrue from ſo extraordinary an undertaking ; ſo 
dat I fay, Madam, ſhe who can hide her purpoſe, can diſſemble; 
and that's a Chriſtian vartue which I never was miſtreſs of: be it 
the effect of greatneſs or weakneſs in my mind, I cannot ſay but 
my 


1 


my tongue could ne'er be mags; but by my honeſt Heart; ſo 1 
frankly tell you my intent; much regretting they did not, as pious 
good Chriſtians, in perfect love and charity with all men, women 
not excepted, aſſemble themſelves together—I don't mean in Moor- 


| fields, to hear a Sermon, nor to preach their docttine, Madam. 


Chriſtianity forbid! but wherever your better knowledge of the 
polite world might have adviſed them, jointly to have contributed 
towards the relief of my children, or deviſed ſome means to pre- 
vent their becoming a burthen to any pariſh that may be found 
kind enough to receive them; which humane precaution certainly 

would have deterred me from thus diſcovering they are nearly re- 
lated to fo poor and inſignificant a perſon as myſelf, © with all my 


e jmperfeftions on my head, being not adorned with the 


plumes of iniquity; which, you know, Madam, in every reſpect 
more than ſufficiently accounts for my apparent wretchedneſs, as it 
is too well known Honeſty's a ragged- virtue. However, as I was 
obſerving, reſpecting poor old Granny, of pious memory — don't 
you remember, Madam, when but a child, you was remarkably 


proud, inſolent, and of a very naughty enterprizing bold diſpoſi- 


tion? I don't mean proud in the rigbt way, but in the wrong ; 
which material difference your refined taſte in choice of a huſband 
Plainly ſhewed. Yes, yes, Madam, you learnt to DANCE-away for 


ſome purpoſe; conſequently Mrs. H—4, the /d lady, as afore- 


mentioned, being, as I may ſay, but a down-right plain, ſimple, 


love-church-going, honeſt kind of a* midnight . 71fing- woman, ſhe 
could not poſſibly admire, think, or ſpezk ſo well of you, as ſhe 
did of her more deſerving grand-children ; one of whom (God bleſs 


her fancy, and comfort me in affliction ]) happened to be myſelf; 


which fretting circumſtance, without aſſiſtance of * Brewers; 
* A Midwife, | 
3 5 nh 
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yea, PE) to occaſion ſuch everlaſting fermentation in the family; 


that, once upon a time. the ould- lady being as I may ſay ſmoak 
ing a pipe not exactly in your Dutch manner, Madam, but very 


like it— and fitting in the ſun, under a large crab - tree, ſpeaking: 
of this, that, and t'other, which, believe me, had no more con- 
cern with naticnal affairs than I ever had with your intrigues, 
till (are you attentive, Madam, as Jam coming to the latter end?) 
till on being highly incenſed in a very warm diſpute about call it 
a warm diſpute, Madam, becauſe it happened to be on a hot bath ſub- 
ject wherein you had ſwam and ſuddenly ſhake quoth the crab-tree, 
down tumble the apples, and up ſtarts Granny; and, haſtily throwing 
away her pipe, and trudging to be gone, ſhe unwarily gave ſuch a 
violent twirl about, and with ſuch a ſeeming kind of a prophecying 

lock— (are you attentive, Madam D. B.?) in ſuch an amazing po- 
ſitive manner, addreſſing herſelf to ſome of our relations then about 
her, now living in great affluence, with ſuch vehemence againſt you; 

ſhe made ſuch a ſtrange, unaccountable, feldom-heard, whimfical, 
| Tweet- reviving tragic-comic ſpeech, that, by every high-ſcented 
Macaroni, it's impoſſible for me ſufficiently to expreſs it, for you: 
to—faugh — an ounce: of civet, good apothecary ! to ſweeten my 
imagination; and ſhew me the pump-room, fellow, for I die in 
ſolitude —I know, Madam — you are very impatient now to learn 
the aid ſpeech; and in you ſituation who would not? 

But ſtop, be not too haſty ; wiſely and flow; they ſtumble who run 
too faſt—not but, you may depend, I ſhall come on by degrees to the 
latter end, and then you will certainly know all; but, as I love to do 
the moſt good I can in this wicked world, J muſt firſt acquaint” you, 
Madam D. B. it is to be feared Ty have ſtill an : unwarrantablc ſhare of 

CUri-- 
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cutioſity; and that T am of opinion it is highly neceſſary you immedi- 8 
| ately ſtrive to ſuppreſs it; asit not only betrays you into the moſt pitiful * 

acts, but, in the long run, to the perpetual diſgrace of your renowned 
family, may chance to concern you more affectingly than you are 
aware of; as the breaking open other people's letters, notwith- 
ſtanding your great {kill in re- ſealing them, if proved againſt you, 
as in ſome peoples power to do, will no doubt enforce the rigour 
of the law to requite you properly. You ſee, Madam, I don' t 
mince the matter, as if unable to maintain my charge againſt yu. 
on the contrary, I am quite plain with you to the purpoſe, from 
a thorough knowledge of your very curious principles. deny it, if you | 
But as to the ſaid ſpeecb, of which you are not yet fully apprized, 4. 
I muſt needs own] can't chink there can be any very uncivil curi- 

oſity in your being deſirous to know t bat; as, you may be aſſured, 
Madam, there's no ſecret from a huſband to his wife i in it, nor, &c,— 
and as I have taken upon me to advance ſo very much in its favour, | 
pleaſantly to excite your curioſity, it would be ungenerous were I 
not to excuſe, as well as gratify it, on ſo particular an occaſion ; be- 

| cauſe, when gratified, I hope it will be fully /atisfied.—But pray, 
Madam D. B. don't imagine, though I love to return good for evi/ 

full as much perhaps as any other perſon upon earth, that I am 
about to relent, and ſuddenly inclined to kill you with kindneſs. 
No, no, Madam—1 am not ſo whimſical a changeling, as ever to 
intimate the leaſt deſire of a reconciliation with any perſon what- 
ever, againſt whom I once declared my extreme averſion ; notwith- 
ſtanding I own we are ſometimes obliged to bear the thing we! 


bate, for the fake of thoſe * which is as much as to ſay, it is 
e 
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5 neceſſary i how and then, for our own advantage, to light a candle 
to the devil: but Humanity relieve me from ſo painful an office! 
as to my ſorrow I have long fince done it—to #6 good _ > 

Reſpecting the Speech, the only reaſon I can poſſibly aſſign for 
wiſhing my enetnies'to know it as well as myſelf is, becauſe I think 
it ſurfeiting laughable ; it being ny Granny's ſpeech, your Granny's- 

| ſpeech, and many people's Granny's ſpeech whom it may nearly 

concern, and not my own gracious ſpeech only. Short and-pithy 

as it may be conſidered by ſome, I have the vanity to think it 
much to the purpoſe; therefore have taken the liberty to make free 
with it, by way of fillmg-up, to feed your curiofity, knowing you 


muſt have ſomething for your money, Madam; or am convinced 


a certain News-psper Printer would inſinuate, that I impoſed on 
you, in not affording ſufficient matter for your entertainment. To 
prevent which, hoping your curioſity by this time is raiſed to a 
ſuitable degree of eminence, and heartily wiſhing the ſaid ſpeech, in 
due time, and proper place, may have its defired effect, with a ne- 
ceſſary humble apology to the Printer for my inability to write 
faſter, better, or truer, I ſhall now begin to introduce it, in as 
reſerved and round-about delicate a manner as I poſſibly can; not 
doubting but that Mrs. Brady in particular will modeſtly pardon 
me for not boldly plumping it out, without prelude or ceremony 
and that yourſelf or friends, Madam, will be kind enough to h- 
 futute whatever fancy may prefer in room of the daſh, as there will 
be that wanting, which, to ſave my Credit, I cannot, for my /i fe, 
repeat after poor ould Granny, the ſpeech being in the true Somer- 
fethire ſtyle, as follows Ab ] doan't tall me, I tall thee (what, 
Granny ?) h that NAnN ZTRUTT, vor all hur voine vlippery, 
wull val in a at lazt Mercy on us! is it poſſible - Oh! 


all ye Gods that govern this great world, and brings about zbing# 


et e 8 and unexpected] can it be? Anſiver me, ſome of you, that 
08 | | - « have 


* ; 
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« have your tongues free: or are ye all ſtruck dumb with wonder N 
« too?” What! N ANN ZTRUTT, vor all ber voine vlippery, val 
in 4 at lazt . Well ſaid, ould Granny; © edad, you had an 
« odd kind of a ſort of a ſmattering humour,” tho', that could make 
ſuch an odd kind of a ſort of a ſmattering ſpeech. Did you ever 
hear ſuch an uncommon provoking declaration in your life, Madam? 
Jo fee now, in a few words, how a diſagreeable jeſt ſhall come 
about. O] I do bear a brain, and I warrant, an I ſhould live a 

46 thouſand year, I ſhould not forget it. Poor ould Granny ! what 
a droll you was! for my life I can't forget her. I told you, 
Madam, you would laugh excecdingly at her ſpeech — Heartily 
pleaſed as you now are, it is impoſſible for me to refrain— — 
I really muſt ſhare your mirth. Ha! ba! hal h 

Lud, lud, what an alarming, poſitive, comical: ſpeech ! I wiſh 2 
certain Jeſt-maker that I know may take a peep at it; for it really 
puts me in mind (poor gentleman !) of ſome of his comical ſtories 
about a Cock and a Bull, in a conjaring bottle and Thrum Cap upon 
2 Barrel in a Cellar at Abbey-green, Bath. I declare, if he ſhould hap- 
pen to conſider it as a ſubject of merriment, and thereon give ſcope 
to his bright imagination, it would give me infinite pleaſure; for I 
really think of late he ſeems. rather wanting of matter to well- 
plaiſter his puppets ; though, now I think on't, he is grown ſo ex- 
tremely modeſt, that he will not permit them to repeat even a dou- 
ble entendre of an 1riþ Widow's ; conſequently will have nothing 
to dh with any thing more material belonging to her. How d'ye 
find your Curiofty, Madam? have allay'd it? are your cravings 
* fatigfied Well, you are a happy merry Creature: peace be with 
you, and thoſe about you! in good time you'll tell me a//. Poor 
ould Granny! methinks I ſee her like a butter-firkin.—O"! no, I 
beg your pardon, Madam, not exactly like a butter. firkin neither, 

now I recollect the di ference; but, really, 1 with deference, 
6 | 1 TE I think 
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I. think I ſee her in her own wiſe character, much like 25 ou, trudg· 
ing about with ſuch a riſible aig- aag Gait, and hear her croaking 
voice dolefully prognoſticating like any raven, doan t tell mel T tall 
thee . Good - lack-a-day ! how ſhe uſed to baw!l ! 
TFThen it ſeems all the-boaſted office of Granny's friendſhip was, 
4 but to tell Cala what a Mretch ſhe is: alas! what needed that? 
And yet what a rare, ſtout, round-about, 5/unt- hearted, free-ſpoken 
Dame ſhe was! Doan't tall me! I tall thee ! — poſitively then it is 
amazing to think how extremely diverting and ftrangely foreſeeing 
ſome old women are. Men, in ſuch caſes, are never half ſo know- 
ing. Pon my conſcience then, dye fee me, Mrs. Bull, in a ſerious 
manner, to throw all jokes aſide, without - offending the be/ of em, 
to me they don't ſeemingly enter into the true ſpirit of fortune-tel- 
ling. like any of our more wile dumb ſex ; though I do remember, 
which otherwiſe I had forgot, now I recollect, a necromancing con- 
juring Aſ-fro/lor, long ſettled in London, where you may turn 
down, if you pleaſe, in a round-about ſtrait manner, Honey, till you 
deſeend to a high Hill, called the Ludgate ſaman-/ine, which you 
may depend long-ways upright hangs out, with a drop of puri in 
His mouth; who, for two thirteens, and an Eogliſh fixpence three 
farthings, told me my own ſelf, about caſ/ing my Tantwyvy Right, 
and under what Blank I was born, without a maſk, before I got 
ſafe to Dublin, in His Majeſty's domino, in the day of the rain when 
there was two houſes for parley-men to diſcourſe married couples 
that divided lived together unhappy about diſagreeing with one ano- 
ther; deſiring me, next time I wanted to know more in his ſatisfying 
4oay, to go and bring him my own ſelf a little bottle-full, which he 
{aid would plainly ſnew him my unaccountable miſunderſtanding 
_ caſe; and that I might be well aſſured to find, when nothing I could 
ſay better would do ſo well, that a feather, ab d in melted oil, was 
an exceeding kind, ſoftening quality, to ſmooth the wrinkled: "Ow 
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of an 12 huſband, at all times, upon any oceaſion, when aggrava- 
vation provoked either party to be outrageouſly violent. But really, 
Mrs. Bull, to tell you the truth, Honey, as I can ſcarce get Florence-' 
flags enough for my own chorce drinking, with a green lettice, and a 


dit of bread, here up ſtairs in my fore garret, am backward, d'ye ſee 


me, Mrs. Bull, to waſte good Chamber-burning, to make a noiſy ftink, 
in any quiet houſe I cobabit, on ſo trifling a ſubject: ſo you may 
plainly determine the little man's black art, with his great vice, in a 
dark room, by ourſelves, with only the Devil beſides to aſſiſt him, 
and ſome more under good. cuſtomers waiting below, to get up firſt, 
one after another, when I come down, at the /atter end, was all loft = 
upon me; beſides, d'ye mind, Mrs. Bull, finding money to make the 
bargain ſtrong at the Beginning. But, as I went at firſt for great ſa- 
tisfaction, to give a pious old maid, that happened in a promifing ay 
to be far advanced with a youthful Batchelor of ſharp underſtariding,” 

| who wanted to know the fate of unhappy children, before they ery- 
g found way into this range world, | don't grudge my difficult 
labour ; only finding it too late, Mrs. Bull, am now ſadly repenting 
J did not, in a gugſfionable ſhape, ſome years ago, ſharply enquire: 
about my own who died ; that, knowing all in favour aforehand, I 
might at leaſt have humanely prevented to endure any of it in mean 
time; though, to be ſure, if Granny has happened to Progngſtor 
certainly right about you, 'pon' my conſcience then, d'ye ſee me, Mrs, 
Bull, by all that's mortifying, you'll yet be in a very pitiful condi- 
tion; and may then mournfully exclaim with Lady Downfall ; | far 
« all the perfumes of Arabia will not ſweeten you again” —Nay, no- 
you are angry, very angry indeed: after laughing ſo full of joy at 
Granny ſpeech, you brittle your brow, and look (God bleſs me, 
and ſhield me from your preſence!) as if you meant to bite me dead. 
Heighty teighty ! — how you whiſk and triſk about! — Ah, Honey 


7 my jewel ! don't * and tear . pen my conſcience then, without 
laughing 
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laughing at all, you'll do ſome dangerous miſchief in a ag mans? 


ner preſently, and then lay the blame upon me. Mercy on me 


how you ſcream ! Methinks I hear you even now, from bottom to 


the top here above, cry out, with all your ranting power, Mr. Bully! 
« Mr. Bully! where are you, my John Bull? Come here, look _ 


i here, ſee how Im maul'd, and ſcrawl'd, and ſcratch d, andpinch'd, 


« by an impertinent little Miltite By Heaven, I cannot bear it— 


tis too much; too much to bear, and live! Þ'll die, or rid me of 


e the burning torture — I. will, I will, or go diſtrated ! 


Well, 1 proteſt, by all that's merry, there is no finding out 


which: way to pl 


aſe you. Can't you be be pacified, Mrs. Bull? 
Do, pray, Honey, take my advice, and eat your dinner, while hot, E 


in a cool manner, with a peaſe-pudding, in comfort; always remem- 
bering bit for tat is an excellent. toaſt for hob and nob—I often 


wiſh my poor children had as good a dinner to eat now and then, as 


is-daily prepared for you, in theſe hard times of need, at the pub- 
« that ſometimes virtue 


lic's expence ; to verify Pope's ſaying, — 


« farves, while vice is fed.” And, as to the ſpeech, you may de- 


pend, Honey, I only deſigned it, d'ye ſee'me, as an innocent joke, 


by way of Shivility to Granny's memory; that, by handing: her 


down to Poſterity, her Fame may be known in the Grave, for a 


LY 


WT 


Wit, in point of Underſtanding, about You that's now living And + 


bekeys, at any rate, you'll Miſtreſs every thing you can Manage 


that's Subject to your Authority in your own violent capacity, you 


throw my poor diſtreſt Pamphlet, that's all- over grief, and nothing 
but trouble and ſorrow, into the fire, to ſmother it out, only for that 


beſides it truly flinks of Granny's ſpeech about Nann Ztrutt who - 
once was, but is now the notorious Mrs. Bull. Well, Honey, if, 
like a bluftering fool, you are determined to make a great piece of 
work out of ſuch bags of tails, with my leave, God ſpeed you. 
= Burn . if LO pleaſe, Honey, till you are all in a flame; - but 
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depend, Til take care the Pampbles are every one alike, in all re» 
ſpects your own dear property firſt ; then you may quickly conſume 
them with a vengeance, till there's no more to be conſumed; and 
afterwards make a blazing bonfire with the remaining cargo, on your 
water, at the end of Norfo/k-Street, while in England here; I take 
upon me to ſcatter them all about Dublin, that ſome more may 
ſwiſtiy fly over to Cork, plainly to ſhlew Mrs. Bull, it will be difficult 
to deprive any Friend of the ſecret publicly known, now I prevately 
tell it in Granny's ſpeech ;—bekeys why, the more you ffir, in a thing 

of ſuch nature, by St. Patrick's Croſs, the more it will gend you. 
However, as | ought to be ſerious on fo intereſting a ſubject to our- 
ſelves and family—the fatal day being not arrived, nor how near it 
may be exactly determined; and as, at preſent, you can peremp- 
torily inſiſt upon other privileges, infinitely more to your diſcredit, 
with ſubmiſſion to your Benefactor's better judgement, 1 think you 
may take the liberty to refuſe cutting any capers this ſeaſon: my 

humanity and tender feelmgs for my fellow-creatures compels me 

ardently to requeſt you will; for, notwithſtanding the approved | 
ill of your once favourite dancing-maſter, Mtr. P. r, not yet 
| having the moſt elegant carriage, being not miſtreſs of the. what - 
d' ye· call · it, Madam — the — je-ne-ſe-que-air—as Major Sturgeon 
ſpeaks of — in attempting to perform the arduous taſk, you may 
poſſibly do as much miſchief, as we are told Sampſon did; and, I 

think, you have apparently ſo much of a certain Fox about you, 

as cunningly to gueſs what I mean, which would be very alarm- 

ing, and ungenerous indeed; as thereby you would not only de- 
.ſtroy me, who love you not (ſhould I happen to be there), but alſo 
”; them, who, one would imagine, morning, noon, and night, careſs 
you; they being ſo very-laviſh in your praiſe, that, inſtead of 
raiſing you in any perſon's opinion, they only make the public pry 
more narrowly into ar defects; as, believe me, Madam, your 
| | — 
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hireling advocates ſort of line will never cateb any dj 8 


bird. But, as Polly Pattens (no ſtranger to the wicked defigns of 
men) very learnedly obſerves, ©* they who work well for their liv- 
« ing, ought to be paid well for their working.” And if it is your- 
will and pleaſure (as no gratitude with cruelty can dwell) to ſhake- 
down an old houſe about thoſe people's ears whoſe beſt talents are 
uſually employed in your ſervice, de tout mon cœur. the ſooner they 
are cruſÞ'd, the better; for you can't conceive how much I hae to 
ſee their fuſſome, groſs, falſe, and abſurd ſcrawls about you, knowing 
their praiſe comes not from the Heart, nor is it the effect of grati- 
tude for paſt favours, or their neceſſity for future; it is not ſo 
much the 4u/ineſs of common writers to enquire who beſt Aſerves 
praiſe; as who can beſt pay for it. Tau are therefore more the Sab- 
jets of Ridicule, on account of the numerous puffers you employ, . 
than your intolerable vanity will permit you to imagine ; and as to 
any of our celebrated Authors, whoſe: productions you ſometimes - 
appear in, your general behaviour towards them, by every one's ac-- 
count, is ſuch as will admit of no excuſe. But mo always come 
off with the worſt; as the late prodigious f#acas, of which I am 
fully apprized, clearly evinces. Beſides, it is reported, and ſuch. 
reports are even crept into the poor poets corners, that the money - 
you idly. beſtow on certain gentlemen to puff” you, would greatly 
contribute towards the. relief of—or the diſcharging of ſome. of 
your—You underſtand, Madam—If not, I ſincerely wiſh my abilities : 
were as equal to your deſert, as my defire is ardent, and ſuitable to the 
injuries J ſuſtain on your account, that I might convince you my ſen- 
timents are moulded by my ſpirit. And are thoſe ſenſations weak, thin 
you, which Nature prompts, with Twufice ſtrengthened ? can her 
| powerful voice be deemed too /oud ?—-Tmpnſſible ! Oppreſſion routes - 
diftreſs to vengeance, and claims my utmoſt arts to confound you. 


But what have _ to do with a Mother's vengeance * ? You, who 
ever . 


T8] .. 

ever was, and till remain, iaſenſible to a Mother's tender feelings ? 
Cruelty, that ſhocks Equity, is Reaſon's Murder; and you are, in 
every reſpect, a very wretch, fraught with miſchievous guile, and 
intricate defign, to ruin all on whom your Spleen alights; to 
| which aſſertion the ſupreme Judge is witneſs, who preſerved my Life 
amidſt the dangers your : Cruelty enforced, that I might thus 
Publicly accuſe you. But there are many beſides nyſelf that 
can atteſt your unworthineſ+; ſome having as woefully experienced 
your deep artifice : otherwiſe Mrs. W. B's requeſt, on her death- 
bed, would ne'er have been known to prevent her Child's being 
left to your Mercy. And can you flatter yourſelf, that, among 
other of your cruel exploits, it is poſſible for me to forget the 
unjuſtifiable ſcene you enacted ſome years ago in Dublin? No, 
matchleſs Tyrant; I ſtill retain an acute ſenſe of that arrogant Pride 
which prompted you to Deeds that ſhock my nature even but to 
think of them; and, though hitherto reluctant, to expoſe you, as 
was my duty, in conſequence of ſome Jate intelligence (of which 
hereafter), and your falſe. excuſes to clear your own conduct to 
thoſe you wickedly ſtrove to make enemies . 79 me; thereby ſtill 
more cruelly aggravating, not palliating, your crimes of the blackeft 
die againſt me—in conſideration, I ſay, Madam, of theſe repeated 
Progs of your relentleſs heart, to your laſting confuſion, I will 
yet diſplay the whole tranſaction in its true colours, with every 
Letter, which, from every Perſon of conſequence, I received on 
the occaſion; fully authorized to convince you, © /yrannic guilt 
* has never dared in Britain beyond the reach of Virtue.” On 
repeating which, when next you-repreſent the Grecian Daughter, 
MYyDaughter's merit ſhall prevail, to gain you a general plaudit— 
as, through your ghyrannic guilt and moſt curſed wiles, {too late diſ- 
. Covered,) with me (he is plunged into the loweſt depth of miſery ; 
an . mn a little prodigy, to lament the moſt cruel. injuſtice 

ever 


3 


. yet inflited on a meritorious Child. But on ber Wee congs, or my 


Sufferings through thetn, 1 muſt never attempt to partieflarize; left 


my Eyes weep blood inſtead of water, to brand you as a malignant 


3 Spirit among others that wilfully ſought her deruction. Vet, ob- 


durate as you are, Madam, reflect; and learn compoſi jon from my 
teats;— nor think Benignity enfeebles or diſhonours the moſt ex- 


alted valour. Stab in public Statira, if you pleaſe ; but, in private | 


Spare my child — 1 find her fate too cruel, and am bound to 


Cenſure, not tamely Endure, the daring o of her meritleſs Enemies ; * 


fince, to connive at their vice, is tacitly to encourage it, As an Ex- 


ample, therefore, to deter others from afflicting thoſe whom Laws 


divine and human command them tenderly to regard, for your ſur- 
paſſing inhumanity— Marernal love thus marks you hateful to So- 
ciety; for « the wicked, compared with the more wicked, ſeems beau- 
« tiful; and not to be the worſt, ſtands in ſome rank of praiſe.” 


But what Appellation does ſhe deſerve, who, though otherwiſe 
guilty to an an extreme, publicly dares aſſume the facred title of 


Wirx to a Man, who, it is well known, has another living ; admit- 
ting the impious Uſurpreſs to be really married, as confidently ſhe 
aſſerts herſelf to be, to ſo unprincipled a Being, that could forſake and 


_ unjuſtly treat a deſerving MNoman, to be ſupported by and Brave the 
Morid with a — Was it not enough, at the Expence of your Honour, 


to the no ſmall Diſgrace of your near Relations, audaciouſſy to 


| haye ſecured ſuch an One yours — But muſt you enhance the 


Crime, by cruelly ſtigmatizing his real, firſt, only, and moſt lawful 
Wi ife, by reporting ſhe never was married, or this, that, t'other, 
and the like, juſt as you think moſt plauſible to deceive the in- 


quiſitive—knowing at ſame time upon, what Terms you obtained | 


leave to have the ſacred Rites performed? But can you believe, 


| Solemn 4 0WsS at Altars leave room for Art's evalions? or think you | 


. was needful to mend your Reign, who, contrary to its divine 


1 | laws, _ 


. 
. . ” 
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md [WY it ſo clandeftincly T: riumphed ? But no o ſooner the 
afflicted Shn by Death was relieved from the moſt anxious ſtate, 
no ſooner in the 1 ſecured, and his defenceleſs Mother left child- 
leſs to mourn his loſs, than, to uphold your wicked Vanity, his 
corpſe was baftardized by his ſurviving Father; becauſe, while he 
breath'd, I know, you could not reign ſupreme; as the Son nobly 
defended his Mother“ 8 honour, and would not. Ju Her her to paſs for 
that, which you, Madam, are meanly contented in ſo being. It 
is true, that Men of deſperate Fortunes, and more deſperate. Prin- 
ciples, when apprehenſive of danger, make haſte in guilt, work to be 
Jae, and hold no means too wicked to obtain their ends. The /cl- 
ling of a Wife therefore in England, is no more to be wondered at, 
than that indjgent merit ſhould be ſtarved into a compliance. with 
Terms, which, however ſeemingly approved, inevitably muit ag- 
grieve a ſoſceptible mind. But chat a Woman, ſuppoſed to have 
: imbibed at leaſt ſome flight notions of Chriſtianity, ſhould, be fo 
| loſt to all ſenſe of Shame, Honour, and Equity, as wilfully to marry 
another woman's Huſband, is beyond deſcription aſtoniſhing baſe, un- 
pardonable, and cruelly diabolical. Look inward, Madam—aſk your 
own heart; be for a moment that wife YOURSELF, who, through your 
pernicious Influence, is fo unjuſtly degraded ; and then acquit the 
Power that ſcorned to note You. Indeed, Roxana, with all your 
light-hearted Airs, your \neering ſceſſi, and fair-ſeemings, in Public: 
ſuch dark Offences huddled up in Private muſt openly be accounted | 
for. To your Ceſ you will yet find no coloured Pla will fave 
you from the dread fate you merit. therefore leave you to 
your reflection, and to thoſe thorns that in wicked boſoms lodge, to 
prick and fting you ; fully perſuaded, however ſeverely vindiftive 
I may appear to thoſe who have not, like me, experienced the fad : 
Effects of your bad qualities, on reading ſtronger Proofs againſt you 
| * any I have yet advanced, they will, I truſt, W the ſeem- 


ing 


* J . 
ing hace of my Pen, and mark my Sorrows with an Eye of 

pity—as, upon due conſideration, your/elf muſt inevitably own, I 
have right to Reproach you with all the bitterneſs the moſt acute 


pangs can enforce. Yet I curſe you not; for who can better 
curſe the Plague or Devil, than to be what they are? That cur/e, 
with all my Wees to attend it, be for ever thine !—Thus on thee I 
caſt an eternal odium, and indelible B on thy known Character, 
with intent more thoroughly to affect it; for 1 dare Defy thee, and 
all that approve thy Malice. I have heard, that a certain eminent 
Judge, in caſes of this nature, determines, * That the truer the 
«Charge is, the greater the Libel.” For which reaſon you have 
only ſtrictly to deny all I accuſe you of, to prevent my being deemed 
a Libeler ; ſo will you fulfill the Scripture, by returning good for 
evil. On the contrary, do your worſt; Exert your moſt ſavage 
Powers to be Revenged; I fear you not, nor all your Might. In 
the agonies of Death, I could forgive the raſh Hand that took away 
my Life; but not the relentleſs FYretch that deliberately aimed to 
render it Miſerable Relieve me therefore in the oN manner I 
can ſubmit to be relieved by you, and you wil thereby End my grief 
and miferies at once; otherwiſe, through me, juſtice ſhall purſue 
you. Hope not to bear away your Crimes unnoticed ; while yet 
I live, to your diſcomfort, you ſhall Hear from me. My voice 
c ſhall be a raven to thine Ear, and true as ever flapp' d its heavy 
« wing againſt the window of the ſick, and croak' d deſpair,” I will . 
more proclaim you, than you are aware of. — The world ſhall 
fathom your guilt, and Fudge both you and me; while the hapleſs 
Innocents, in whoſe defence I ſtruggle, ſhall in naked truth appear 
to witneſs againſt . Give therefore up, thou proud Immoraliſt, 
all falſe pretences to Public favour, and abſent 7by/elf! Nene ſure 
will ever deplore thy Ab/ence, that once revered real merit. 


cs | "6 Fly, 
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5 T Fly, with thy infamy, to ſome dark cell; 
BT Where, on the confines of eternal night, | Wy 
= Mourning, misfortune, cares, and anguiſh, dwell: bets 
„Where ugly Shame hides her opprobrious head; 
And Death and Hell deteſted rule maintain: 
There How! out the remainder of thy life, * 
And with thy Name may be no more remember'd. 3 
- ___ Por my own part, as the world may See, I cannot ſufficiently 
expreſs my abhorrence of th y. u icked Principles, nor, as a ſuffering 
Advocate for the unqueſtionable Privileges of a Wife, enough re- 
gret the unpardonable Indignity caſt on the diſcarded Mrs. — 
the unparalleled Audacity of whoſe inveterate ee cannot 
more truly be deſeribed than as follows by N. LI. . 
Away, begone, and give a whirl-wind room 
Or I will blow you up like duſt—avaunt— N ö 
Madneſs but meanly repreſents my toil; 1 
 B—>y and 5] ſurely they are Names Mera 
= | That muſt for ever jar. Eternal diſcord ! a 
Fury, revenge, diſdain, and indignation, r 
Tear my ſwolbn breaſt, make way for Fire and rn. 
My brain is burſt, debate and reaſon quench'd, 
The ſtorm is up, and my hot bleeding Heart 
Splits with the rack, while Paſſiont, like the Winds, 
Riſe up to Leſiy Davy, and lafts his flarry eren 
That ſees not, minds not, relents not, bears not, 
When with Attention I would be beard. Ah! woe is ne! 
What /av-ng hand, or what mighty 3 4 
Can prevent my fall? : 2 
Seeing that 7ounge ſo tow'ring ſoars there 2 me. 
And ſhall Sgνr Females majeſtic Vengeance 


OY 
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Stand 
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Stand a during pattern? Oh! never, for with violence 
As fits the ſpirit of a more real Roxana, 
Fil draw my own fo capitally fierce, 
It ſhall for ever be original. 
Yes, my inſtruments, we'll have revenge. 
For there is nothing you can ſay of me 
But comes far ſhort wanting of what I am, 
When in my Nonage I at Bath reſided, 
Amongſt my She companions, I would reign ; 
Tavght them, like Amazons, effeminacy to ſcorn, 
Fair Chaſtity deride, and to maſter men. 
And ſhall the Wife of him I hold and cold 
To his Section claim a prior right? 
That puny thing, that Ape of my Ambition, 8 
That cried for Milk, when I was fed with Manna. 
Shall She, made up of wat'ry Element, | 
A Wife, a Fool, ſhall She embrace my Gouty God; 
And I be caſt, like light'ning, from his hand? 
No; the Wife that Day ſhall never ſee. 
Though I ſcorn to prey on common things — 
What if in Crow-ſtreet, Dublin, with tragic Kill 
I nobly deign'd to fight the comic muſe— - 
Does that imply, a Boxer here I ſhould ſtill remain? 
Forbid it, mercy more Gloriouſly 
Tl raiſe my Fame, or periſh in the Attempt. 
May every Il I wiſh to Her, on My/eff alight, 
When I permit his indigent Wife to enjoy 
Ann Da——r's Beau, and ſtrive not to deſtroy! 
Bravo wiftoria, victoria, victoria. 


7 Oh! let me ſſeep 
F I N 1 | 


